





THE PARTING HOUR. 





BY P. M. 





Not, yet, dear love, not vet; the sun fa light; 
You said last night, “At sunset! will go” 
Come to the garden, where, when blossoms dice 
No word Is spoken, it is better so; 

Ah! bitter word “Farewell.”’ 


Hark! how the birds sing sunny songs of 
Spring! 
Soon they will build, work will silence them; 
So we zwrow less light-hearted as years bring 
Life's grave responsibilities—and then 


Tbe bitter word “Farewell.’ 


The violets fret to fragrance ‘neath your feet; 
Heaven's gold sunlight dreams aslant your 
hair; 

No flower 
sweet. 
Oh, let my lips forgot, while linge: ing there, 

Love's bitter word ‘Furewell " 


for ine! your mouth Its fur more 


Sunset already! Have we sat so long? 
The parting bour, and so much Jeft unsaid! 
The garden‘has grown silent—vold of song, 
Our sorrow shakes us with a sudden dread! 
Ah! bitter word “Farewell!” 
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CHAPTER V. 

) OCK BOURNE HOUSE, the mansion 

of the Carews, bad been prepared for 

the reception of Sir Carlos and Lady 
Carew, The young Baronet had protested 
at tirst;he said be did not care for the Lon- 
don season, did not like balis and parties; 
he preferred outdoor sports to the Opera. 

‘My dearest mother,’’ he had cried in 
remonstrance, ‘why should | spend the 
lovely months of May and June in Lon- 
don? Firbolme is at its best then; London 
has po charm for me,”’ 

She told him his position demanded the 
sacrifice. He must do as other men of bis 
rank and standing did—attend the levees, 
Visit, and cultivate the acquaintance of 
those in high places. 

“Some day,’ said bis mother, ‘‘you may 
want to be what many of the Carews have 
been, a statesman. The life of a country 
Baronet may not always content you; you 
must make triends in soceity. Believe me, 
Carlos, in this case it will be wise for you 
to comply with the wishes of others,’’ 

“Would not next year do as well, mo- 
ther ?”’ he asked. 

How earnestly she hoped be was not go- 
ing to kiss ber and caress her into com 
piying with his wishes! When his band- 
some face and splendid dark eyes were 
bent upon her, she knew her own weak- 
ness and powerlessness to resist. 

“Now donot try to coax me, Carlos!” 
she exclaimed piteously. ‘Next year wil! 
not do, Who knows what may bappen 
before next year comes ?”’ 

As ber words died away the roar of the 
wateriall could be clearly beard in the sil- 
ence, 

‘What a dismal noise the water is mak- 
'ng this evening !’ she said, with a slight 
‘tudder, looking anxiously at ber son. 
“Now, Carlos, I may consider the matter 
settled. We will not go until May, and 
W6 will return at the end of June. You 
‘UUSt 666 6very phase of life, and ours is 
buta qviet one.” 

So it was arranged that they should go 

London, and se was 
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| quite another side to life. 


than some of the youngest beauties, 
Mother and son were received with 

open arms, and Sir Carlos found there was 

Hé was too en- 


| . 
| orgetic and impetuous ever to become a 


carpet knight. A gallop over the breezy 
downs or a day wiih the hounds had a 
greater charm for him than ball-room or 


| Opera; but he could not help admitting to 
himself that there were great attractions | 


in London. 

He enjoyed a visit to the strangers’ gal- 
lery in the House of Commons, where he 
listened to some of the moat eloquent men 
of the day. He never wearied of the 
wonderful streets; he admired the grand 
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beautiful that she became more populer | 
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The two young men formed a close | daughter whose beauty bewildered those 


friendabip, and, when Sir Carlos bad taken 
Lady Carew back to Firboime, he went to 
Hatton to spend some weeks, Lord Stan- 
leigh was not married; his aunt Lady Lees 
presided over his household and enter- 
tained his guests. It was Liberty Hall in 
every sense of the word. Lady Lees wasa 
shrewd and dipiomatic woman; she never 
interfered with her nephew. If he gavea 
grand dinner party, she presided over it, 
remained for an hour or two in the draw- 
ing-room, and then discreetly disappeared. 


| She waa too wordly-wise ever to make her 


old Abbey, and was enthusiastic over St. | 


Paui’s. He liked Hyde Park with its 
brilliant show of beautiful women, He 
thought the levee he attended one of the 
grandest sights that could be seen; and his 


boyish heart—for he wasa boy at heart— | 
thrilled with emotion when the Prince of | 


Walos spoke kindly to him and detained 
him for a few minutes in conversation. 


He enjoyed the Opera and the balls to | 


which be was invited; and he found hiin- 


self wondertully popular. Belgravian ma- | 


trons do not évery day find a prize—a hand- 
some young Baronet, with a rent roll of 
ten thousand per annum, a wagnificent 
estate, and a house in town. 

The Duchess of Welde, with her bevy of 
fair daughters, was in town; avd Lady 
Dagmar Evesham showed a greater pre- 
ference for Sir Carlos’ society than she bad 
shown befora, 


Lady Carew and the Duchess were on the | 


wnoat affectionate terms, and her Grace had 
spoken plainly to Lady Carew. It would 
be very pleasing to her, #he said, if a mar- 
riage could be arranged between Nir Carlos 
and any of ber daugbters. 

Lady Carew laughed, and told her tbat 
ber son was perbaps behind the age, but 
tbat at present he bad not evinced the least 
interest in love or even in ladies’ society. 

“Love will come in time,” said the 
Duchess benignly. “I am afraid, dear 
Lady Carew, thai you have in some inesa- 
sure spoiled him.”’ 

She little knew with bow keen a pang 
those words pierced the mother’s heart, 

The Duchess’ daughiers were fair and 
graceful; but, as her (#race know, fresh 
beauties sprang up every year, and it was 
desirable to get them marrird. Sbe almost 
considered that she had @ claim on Sir 
Carlos. Lady Dagmar flirted with him, 
sang to him pretty love songs that never 
touched bis heart, and wore his favorite 
colors and flowers; but all the smiles and 
wiles of Lady Dagmar were in vain. 

Ove of the great artists painted Sir Car- 
los’ portrait that season, and it was hung 
in the picture-gallery at Firbolme. Before 
he had been long in town, Sir Carios had 
acquired all the grace and polish of one 
who mixesin the most 6xciusive circles; 
and bis inother was prouder than ever of 


bim. lie was at that age when young men 
do one of two things—eitber look down 
with supreme contempt upon ilove, 4s 


something to be attended to by and by, or 
plunge headiong into one of the wildest 
and maddest of passions. Lady Carew did 
not know whether to rejoice or be sorry 
at his insensibility to the fairest of Eve's 
dang htera, 

W hen Sir Carlos had done all that could 
in the way of visiting and 
to return to Fir 


be expected 
hospitality, it was time 


holme 
He had amongst many others ad ne 
friend wh I ike ' b, Lord a! 
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4 a he f estate of Hattor 


presence au infliction. 

Lord Stanleigh bad invited rather a large 
party to Hatton -Sir Charles and Lady 
Dayreil, Captain Hooker, Sir Harry Toft, 
Major De Burghe, Mr, and Mrs, Hope- 
Huntly, and Sir Carios 

“The worst of it is,’’ Lord Stanleigh said 
to Sir Carlos, ‘being a bachelor, I cannot 
ask any pretty girls; (he ladies must all be 
matrons,”’ 

“T hope we are going to have something 
more amusing than any girls,’ replied Sir 
Carlos, with a smile of contempt, 

Lord Stanleigh looked = at 
laughed. 

“You will sing anotber sony and tell an- 
other story soon,’’ he said. “I am sorry 
for youif you have resisted the fascina- 
tions of pretty girls until now, All 1 can 
say is that, when you do fall, your fall 
will be tremendous.” 

“T am content to wait,’”’ returned the 
master of Firbolme, looking calmly at hia 
companion, “I have never had much pa- 
tience with the nonsense talked about love 
and lovers. If ever! mest a woman like 
my mother in face, In character, and dia- 
position, | will raoarry her, I shall know 
no love until then.’’ 

“QO wise two-and-twenty !"’ laughed Lord 
Stanleigh. 66] not mind staking 
Hatton and my whole fortune with it that 
your first love will v6 the very opposite of 
your mother inevery reapect.”’ 

“You are quite mistaken, and you know 
nothing at all about it. Now do talk about 
something more interesting.’’ 

“] am ooly human,” said Lord Stan- 
leigh; “and I must confess that I find the 
topic of iove and pretty girls a very ples. 
aant one,”’ 

6] do not,”’ “Where 
are you going this morning, Harry ?”’ 

“T have several things todo. The stew. 
ard and two or three of my tenants are 
coming to see m6; 80 T must remain at the 
Hall. What will you do?” 

“] should like a stroll 
grand old woods of yours. 
thing I like more 
forest rambie 10 #sutmmmer time, 
friends will mot think 
hope.” 

“They are all pleasing themselves. Why 
should you not do the same?"’ said Lord 
Stanleigh, as he turned towards the path 


bim and 


woud 


replied Sir Carlos. 


through these 
If there is one 
another, it lea 
Your 
unsociabie, I 


than 


m6 


that led back totbe house, “You cannot 
lose yourself, Carlos. If you go straight 
through the woods, you Will come out on 
the high-road to Arimnytage, our country 
town | hope you will enjoy your walk, 
Au revoir.” 

“Tam sure! shall,’”’ replied Sir Carlos, 
as 16 waiked on through thé sublight to 


bis fate 
CHAPTER VI 
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| from whom Maggie Waldron had in 
herited her beautiful face. Her fa 
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who looked upon ber? Surety no quiet 
Englishwoman waa the mother of that 
witohing giri! If John Waldron had told 
the atory of his life, it would have been 
found like many others—a story of years 
of siowly struggling and monotonous 
work, with one year of fitroe passionate 
love. There was a hidden romance in his 
life, now buried far out of sight—some 
story of a beautiful gipsy girl who had left 
her people to follow him and had died 
within the year 

He never alluded to it; and, when people 
spoke of the wonderful loveliness of his 
daughter, he thought of that one year 
which had been like heaven on earth to 
him and said nothing. He had had 
much @ducation, but he underatood the 
managemeont of landed property, waa in- 
duatrious, honest, and trustworthy; there- 
fore Lord Stanleigh had chosen hiin aa his 
agent, and had been more than pleased by 
the manner in which he discharged his 
duties, 

John Waldron bad made no attempt at 
bringing up bis daughter himeeif. Hie had 
entrusted her while she was quite young 
to the care of hie sister, who had brought 
her up, educated her, and kept her until 
ber death. When bia sister died, John 
Waldron'’s daughter came home, and no 
one was more astonished than he himeelf 
at her wonderful beauty The girl bad 
been insome measure ruined by her educa 
tion, which had been on the “genteel 
principle, She hat not been taught so 
much the differences between right and 
wrong, a8 between what the mistress of 
the school she had attended considered 
gentee! or the reverse. 

John Waldron waa never quite at ease 
with bis beautiful daughter. If ahe had 
lived with him from her childtiood, it 
would have been different; but «he did not 
come to hin until she wae nearly seven- 
teen; and he waa not one of those men who 
give toachild the idolatrous love lavished 
on « wife. 

It seemed strange to him at first to see 
the graceful figure fitting about his house, 
to hear the bright suatches of song and the 
trills of silvery laugh'tor, to nee litile fo 
minine ornaments iying here and there. 
lie never attempted in any way to direct 
or shape her life; she would marry some 
day, and in the meantime 
#he could keep house for him. He wanted 
his breakfast ready alt seven in the 
ing and his suppor at ning at night; he ox 
She could apend the inter- 
Hedid hope 
when the 
time came for |oveand marriage, she would 
trouble 


not 


he supposed, 
morn- 


acted no more 
vening hours a8 she p.eased, 
for one thing. aud it was that, 


way nothing to him, wor give him 
in any Way amoutll, 

Joun Waldron lived in @ smal! house 
belonging to Lord Stanielgob which was 
situated to the south of the Hatton woods 
and far county of 
Artytage Stanleigh had not a@ yot 
soon bis steward 8 beautiful daug'i'6 


not frou: the town 
‘ 


lard 


vat 


Lord Stanilelgt 4 valet had seen and falisa 
in love with her, 

“It waa no great conquest, thought 
M ag iv, the heart of a valet;’’ and a6 
tossed her pretly Lead in disdain 

If xine bad iearned uothing el468 dur iz 
the course of a genteel education, abe bad 
at lemst (@arnem! the value of a beautifi 
face; and she knew thal there were fow 
nore beautiful than here 

{ “4 ee l SLA LGlg + Vai et, 
ever spoke to any one of the treasure 
had found 1 he « * 1OU86 ar 
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nette: ao there were few lays on whieh he 


did net contrive to paaa by the house to 
leave presentaof fruitor Sowers for Mag- 
«ie If se were lingering in the garden 
he atoppet and talked to her ainty 
beeutiful Maggie laughed at hin; still, the 
heart of a valet, she reflected, waa better 
than noth ng, the bomage of @ valet Lette 
than no homage at all 

She newer deceived bim—never pre 
tended to be even in the least degree 


touched by his affection; bat the man loved 
her with agrim, determined, obstinate love 


that ould never chang®, @ iové that, frorm 
ita irteneity, its etern bitter jealousy, 
woud bave frightened any gisl who un 


derstood homen pature. 
in Magu 6 (here was a certain amount of 
{1 »passion; but all ber finer im 
srothbered by the genes) 
head heer 
ke one July mor 
? a iragecly broke 


ar oilion ar 
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elem “ h one edvcat& 
Mag, io Wald 


Ing « ” ine 


nae 
lawn 
feeling me ight jearted if ans 
Nre ve 6ear.v morning be 
like dt t ne Win wreanda sto 
the frees ir ata air 224) the 


faihe at i all 


ber 
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da bit 

N wiere et ‘at grew Sole pope? 
the pur 
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k roses in ber hats 


Heant tCemlde the erin 


So she Wreathed the poppies in he 


laughi K Rey as 8he Gld Bo, 
Suddenly « shadow acri 


fell ma the prass 


The girl did net notice it at first, for the 
Kreat boughs as they stirred in the treez 
often made such shadows; but it prew 
larger Then she raised her eyes, and «aw 
Blanding before her # handsome young 
man, hatin hand 

“JT have lostiny wavy,’ be said © 
you tell ine bow to Nnd the nearest path ¢t 
the bich roa: ? 

In one moment the whole course of the 
young heirs life was changel A poet 
esys. “Love is no love Uniess it Coues at 
once.” 

As he stood tnere with cominmipilace 
worison his [ips (he swift arrow of fre 


love pierced hits beart 


He had seen beautiful were: mrovrne 
the fajtrest gir's in bogland tad sought 
Please bin —hut this was the first time he 
had ever ooked at a Wworman'’s face and had 


berm unalle to take lis eyes away 


He did not ask who she waa, he didn 
wonder whence she cam Hf@ stood look 
ing at her with the intent gaze of one wi 
Wars charimie 

Only an te had élapsed ee | he haa 
entered this giatle where the ashactt As 8 
coo) and @® Wind so sweet, and alrea 
his life lav far bebind h 

He had never been refused any win 
desire in tis fe; why should Le beg! 
practice selfdenial now? Lie ought 
have listened to Maggie's auswer and ! é 
passed or 

As it wa®, be stood still feeling at? 
could pot move away 

Herecovered biuiself with a start wile 
the pyirl spoke er dark laugt y ey 
looking into his 

“The nearest path that leads 4 \ 
tage? It is certainiy not this way . 
quite ball a uii.e from here 

“In that care he said, “lw resitfor a 
few minutes before ry reach ft 
have been walkiug for nie ! ifs, au 
ain tire? 

He sat down oppes ! 

. t uk k wa 
her he - ‘ . 
lovely Vew ‘ 
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THE SATURDAY 


ike silken fringe on the cheek that was 
ike ‘he fairest leaf of a rose. 

To Sir Carlos Carew, whose life bad 
known no greater charm or interest than 
sport, this wonderful passion of love came 

kearevelation. Maggie’s easy careless 
manner bad @ wonderful charm for him. 

Asarule when he wasin the soctety of 
giria, they did their best to entertain bitm. 
Maggie leaved her dark beautiful head 
against the trunk of a tree and listened to 
him, weaving the poppies into all kinds of 
fan‘astic forms and seeming moach more 
interested in them than in bim, but soarce- 
iy (elighted as she noted the looks of ad- 
miration be caston her. 

When he could stop no longer, he told 
her that hecould not endure the thought 

‘ |jeaving hereuniess she promised to see 
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him again. 
She dia promise, and went home with 
her heart and mind fall of him; he had 

d her all about bimself, and she had 

given hina the oudine of ber aimple life. 

‘You bave neve seem Lord Stanleigh I 

ep; * heead: and Maggie anawered 
N borye cabe knew Hiram “Vest, bis 
istiip’s valet. 

'e resolved that he would noi mention 
‘awgie to 1 Stanlelgt, ea he ehould 
i “ t nee ia6 told him that 

‘ sin thing 'o doin the daytime, and 
* asked | to meet him in the woods on 
they: ro*v 
j May been ever so inciined to 
? Pil ré, (here Waspno one 
“i ica t a. it Jeannette de- 
Pe r eo ebe could 
x. i er 
The. #1 a shiew. suey mn that even if 
. ‘ Osed lo listen, it would 
+ w.ee Noto teil wiin 
& sy atter day Sir Carlos and Maggie 
ue ow a, aud avery day Sir Carlos 
ow mere cae iv love. He was a 
ng inal fhe Reetor had predicted 
‘ “ j s ! @.eas case when he 
a! 8 Wes right 

got but for Mag- 

4 was Contred in 

ish gra i gure Where she 

+! 4 Wae des oletion and gioorn, 

! i hiven at Hutton—the ladies | 

‘ iy de lared they knew the symp- 
neteased him a second time; 

re Was sometning in bis face that for- 


bide lk 


not mislead me,’’ abe replied, 


“tle wiil 


With a scornfu! tosa of her head. 
Hirau: West trembled with emotion. 
1 Knew them, my dear, those idle 
Z a®rist rets, far better than you do, 
\N fliem a* he waikse through 
nton ly, idis and wiihbout 
Stroke ‘ his cane 
A re. ~ . were as 
¥ \ e f « 
h is pore 


“Bo the young and the foolish have 
spoken from time immemorial,’’ he said; 
“go they will speak until they die!’ he 
oried wratbfully. 

“You laugh at me, st my love, at my 
warning. We shall see. But remem er 
this, if ever be injures one hair of your 
head, if ever he gives you one hour’s heart- 
ache, I will bave b's life!” 

She sbuddered as she listened. 

“] sball never lose sight of you or of 


bim,” he continued; “and, if he injures, 


you, bis life shal! pay the forfeit Have 
you,” be added in a gentier tone, ‘no 
kinder word to me before 1 go?” 

«No, not one,” was tbe hasty reply. 

Her pride and vanity alike were wound- 


ed. Did be think so little of ber beauty as — 


to fancy she could not win what she liked 
with it? She little knew that for the man 
she loved abe had made that day acdanger- 
ous enemy. 

She did not tel! Sir Carios about the pro- 


posal she had received; events wight have | 


been different had she done #0. She 
thought that it would lower her in his 
eyes if the young Baronet kuew that bis 
friend’s vaiet had made her an offer of 
marriage. 

The giamor of love was 80 #trong upon 
Sir Carlos that he did not see Maggie's 
faulta, ber lack of good-breeding, her want 


of refinement—heée only saw the beauly 
thatin bis eyes had no peer 

What mattered foricae, or high titie? 
“All the gifts of the gods could nol go to 


Nué 


for sim 


gether,’’ he reasoned. bad wondrous 


beauty—tbat was enough -be would 


marry her and make her Lady Magpie 
Carew. 

Tien, besides ber beauty, Low passion 
ately she loved him! There was uo rétic- 
ence avout her love; 6be talked to him of! 
it, held bis bands and Kissed them; at 
times she iaid her arms round iis beck 
and her fair face on his breast, trying to 


tell bim she loved him. 

Who would ever care for him as «l6 dia 
Even ii 
the Ladies Evesham, she woretba 
foritby her love for hin. Wiy 
he not marry her? He was b.s own mas- 
ter. 

Then, in the inidst of bis exultation, he 
thought of bis motber, and the thought 
sobered him. He had always said he 
would marry some one who resembied 
ber. 

Dark-eyed Maggie wasthe very opposite: 
notwo persons couid be more Gissiuillar 
Another thing occurred Lim—be ad 
promis6ud not to take any im poitant 
io life withcut bis mother sconsent. Well 
that promise he would keep—bs woul 
Obtain ber permission before 
Magyiée to be his wife. 


Having come to this conciusion, Sir Car- 


BL6 were NOt Guile 86 WE.) biGd as 
i ait Ou 


ehouid 


lo 


f al 
sley 


he asked 


| losthought he bad wade a great conces- 


sion. How many young men in bis piace, 
be asked himself, would do as he did? 

He was in every way his own master 
yet be was going home obedientiyv as a 
child to ask permission to marry the girl 
he loved. That any serious objections 
would be raised to tne object of his choice 
never occurred to him. 

He saw Maggie that 
was waiting for him 


S416 morning; she 
at the old trysting 


| place, and it wasa jest between them tbat 


he had never yet found out the road to 
Armytage. 
“Tl am going away, Magyie, fora little 


| while,’’ he said; “and when I return, my 


Lord Stanie'zgh thought that, if the 
young fellow had in«ke a romance for bim 
me it Was Guil and that it was no- 
rot's 1M 4 sown. As he did 
not even know of @ existence of Maggie 
Waitron, no: hat way. 

Sir Carios bad ko own Maggie a fortnight, 
spending twoorthres hours with herevery | 
fav, When be resolved tomarry ber, She, 

dono other, should be his wife, 

Phe girl was del'ghied with her cosquust; 
‘od ane laughed more than ever at Hiram 
West, What presuropiion it was of him 
tothink of ber! She laughed wore scorn 
fully whe # came to her cone day and 
asked her t # his wile | 

i -4Ved «few hundred pounds he 
said, aud bad the opportunity of buying a| 
«rm!! Hote! at Lhe seaside 

WN consent (oO be the mistress of 

? If she had toid bin tn a few kindly | 
“ i4 thet soe was eorry for bim but tbat 
ashe could not marry tion, all night have 
heen we hutshe asgoe id at him, 

oN told n, “Lam not going to 

tthe ‘Travelers Rest,’ or the 

. ~ rany *ea4-ide botel; my lot 
4 t puite different” 

lage e said yentiy, “do not throw 

Away tl! substance for the shadow. No 

Inman iiving can love you asimuch as I do.” 

“I know one «ho loves me better,” she 
rey ied 

He bent his dark face over her. 

ist are tke @ beautiful fluttering 

rari, and vou wili be caught 

“sy areonreful, Jistitke a birdina 

1] have sseu you once with Sir Car- 

e—Vou are 8 foolish asto think that be 

v MArry V * Ob, Maggie, Maggie, 

iiuet as | love you, | would sooner see 

you Cea’ than tbat he should mislead 
soa 


darling, I shall have something important 
to say to you.”’ 

“You will not stay away loug?’’ she 
cried. ‘Oh, Carlos, what xbould I do witb- 
out you—how sbould I bear my lonely 
life? I should die if you did not come 
back !"’ 

She clung to him passionately, her beau- 
tiful face white with emotion, ber dark 
eyes full of fears, He thought no love 
had ever been so tender, so great as hers, 

‘“T am going Magwie, so tnat we may 
never part again,” he said. «hall be 
back in three days’ time. I shail take your 
portrait witb me, and you will se what 
happens when I return.’’ 

He thought himself a model son, and 
feltsure that his mother would rejoice 
when she knew the nature of bis errand. 





CHAPTER VII. 


MVHE sun shone brightly upon the old 
| ivy-marilec walls Firholme, the 
weather Was Warm and sultry and 
the windows and doors were pen and 
the summer brees Swe lg the 
house 
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She reciined on @ coucb which had been 
placed at the open window. She had isig 
down hor book and was watcbing the bat. 
terflies hovering over the flower, smiling 
to herself as she thought of the “Loves of 
the Butterfly.”’ She was roused from her 
dream by the sound of a quick familigy 
footatep. 

“That is Carlos, | am sure,” she said, ag 


she beard a firm tread slong the corridor; 


and sbe grew pale with sheer delight 
the thought of seeing her son. 

She had not expecied him home for some 
time yet; therefore it was a greater pies. 
sure, 

He had not waited for any one to ap. 
nounce him. 

“Where is Lady Carew ?’’ he asked im. 
petuously of the servant who opened the 
door to him. 

“In the west parlor, sir,’’ replied the 
man; and Sir Carlos hastily walked past 
bim and opened the door. 

“Do not be startled, mother. I wanted 
to see you, 80 I rode over from Hatton.” 

Betore she had time to rise or reply, he 
was kneeling duwn by ber side, telling 
ber in pasnonaie words how he loved 
Maggie Waidron, and must make her bis 
wife, 

His mother .ay quite silent. That some 
such bour wouldcome sbe bad known. 
Her face wae slightly flushed with the 
heat, ber golden hair lay unfastened over 
her shoulders, anc her hands were clasped 
in dismay too great for words. 

“T must warry her, motber,’’ be said, 
“| love her so dearly that I could not live 
without! She has no fortune, but you 
lind that, I know you are above 
aii such pretty considerations. Ob, mother, 
ahe is beautuful! If you couid but see 
her as] ber last! If I thought I 
SLOUld be separatsd from her, I believe! 


»)} mad or die!’ 
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“Stop. You speak so quickly, Carlos, I 
i ot understand,’ 

She tried to rise, but ber whole frame 
treuibled, and he gentiy laid her down 
&gaiu. . 


“Lie still, motber; you need not trem- 
I have made a wise choice; there is 

another woman in the world so fair 
and peerless a~ my beautiful Maggie. I 
long to bring ber howe'to you. I—chb, for. 
give my iuipetuosity !—-] am mad with 
suspense now thet I am away from Ler. 
She is 80 beautilal that the mightiest in the 
and would be proud w wed ber.”’ 

“Beautiful,” murmured the gentle lady. 
‘at, Carios, beauty is uot everything; in- 
deed itis perhaps the least déesirabie qual- 
ity ina wife.” 

“That's rauk heresy, mother, from you, 
who ar@ 80 beaut ful yourseif; but wait un- 
til you see my Magxie.”’ 

A dee@por fluso stols over the fair face. 
What had come over this handsome im- 
petuous son of hers?” 

“You niust not ssy that I am too young 
to marry,” he went on. “I bave heard 
botb you ard the Rector say the best thing 
in the world was for a man Ww warry 
young.” 

“Yor, @ Wau she murmured. 
you are only « boy, Carloa.”’ 

Her white hands lingered on his dark 
curls and touched bis brigbt proud face. 

“A Loy attwenty-two!’’ hecried. ‘Ob, 
no, mother! Dame Nature herself calls 
me man!’’—and he lightly touched the 
dark moustache that shaded bis mouto. 

“You must speak more quietly, my dar- 
ling boy, if 1 am to understand at all,’’ she 
Said @arceaetly. 

“Thus much I gather, thatthe fate wbich 
soouer or later overtakee every one has 
overtaken you. You love some one, and 
you want to marry. Who is she?” 

Then indeed he was a little taken sback, 
and fora few moments there was & pause 
in the eloquent How of words. 

“Some one whom you bave met at Hat- 
ton?’ she asked. “Oh, my dearest Carlos, 
Heaven grant that you have given your 
iove wisely! Who ts she, my dear?” 

The anxious face drew nearer to bim’ 
tue troubled eyes looked into bis. 

“Her name 1 Maggie Waldron, motber. 
W hat a sweet fanciful name ‘Maggie’ 1#!” 

‘But who is she, Carlos ?”’ 

“She is the daughter of John Wa! iron,’ 
he replied; “and John Waldron is Lord 
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Stanieigh’s landagent. They live 1 § 
Small house near Armytage, jus parce 
the wooda.”’ 

He saw herturn pale. She leanse her 
head back against the velvet cushious. It 
FAS WOrSe @Y than she had thought _ 
surely th ihe vy a boy's first ¥% 
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gray, foolisu old worid @Vvér gave lo any 
one or anything its correct name! She 
has no fortune, and she dresses plainly; 
but she is one of Nature’s queens. How- 
ever, you will see for yourself, mother; 
that will be best.’’ 

“Js sbe educated, Carlos?’ she asked 
quietly. 

“Educated !’" be repeated, in atone of 
witheringcontempt. ‘Would any one ask 
if a goddess could spell? Certainly she is. 
She has no mother—she died when Maggie 
was quite young; but you will supply her 
lost ruother’s place, I know. She was 
brougbt up her aunt.’”’ 

“What was her aunt?’ asked Lady 
Carew. 

“[ forget. She had a shop of some kind, 
I believe. It does not matter, When 
Maggie is my wife, she will be Lady 
Carew; that will besufficient. I—I thought 
you would say ‘Yes’ almost before I had 
asked the question, and you hesitate. Te!) 
me one thing—have you @ver retused any 
favor that I asked from you? Look back 
tothetime when I came to you for fruit 
or toys; did you ever refuse me anything 
on which I had set my heart ?” 


She was face to face with the truth now, 
Had she ever denied him anything? Had 
she taught him self-denial, self-control, or 
had she yielded to every desire of bis 
heart? 

‘Answer me, mother,’’ he said; and for 
the first time there was something iin peri 
ousin his tone. ‘Have you ever refused 
me anything I wanted ?”’ 

She bad to accuse herself with her own 
lips 

“No,” she replied, “I do not remember 
that I have.’’ 

“Then why should you begin now, when 
my heart is fixed on one thing ?”’ 

She trembled with agitation. 

“Do you not see, Carlos, that your mar- 
riage is the one most important event in 
your life? If you make a mistake, your 
whole life will be ruined; but, if you marry 
wiatly, all will be well with you.”’ 

He was touched by her agitation 

“My dearest mother, | krow all that,” 
hesaid. “! have thought of it, and I am 
going to marry wisely; it is always wise to 
marry the one you love, is it not ?”’ 

“Yes, if the love be true, and wisely 
given; but, Carlos, this is your tirst fancy; 
it cannot be love,” 

“How does one distinguish love from 
fancy, mother ?” he asked. 

“By testing it,” she replied. 

“Test mine as you will, it will bear it. J 
know the news has come upon you sud: 
denly, suoiber. | loved her before | tad 
looked at her for one minute.” 

“And if—if you bad your own way,’’ be- 
Kan her ladyship 

“If | had my own way,’’ he interrupted, 
“Il would marry her at once and bring ber 
home to you.”’ 

Sbe placed her bands upon his should 
6rs. 

“Carlos,” she said, ‘I was very young 
when | was leit alone with you, and I have 
cevoted my life to you.” 

‘You have, sweet mother;’’ and he 
kiswed the imp.oring tace, “I am not un- 
grateful.” 

“By the great affection I have for you,” 
she vwenton, ‘by my devotion, which has 
been boundless, by my love, which has 
been like no other love, promise m6 one 
thing, Carlos.” 

“I will promise anything you ask’ he 
answered. He was carried away by the 
fervor of her words. 

“Promise me that you will not marry 
this—this girl until | have seen ber and 
have given my consent.” 

“Csriaintv I will promise it. I do not 
bind myseif, mother, to give her up 6ven 
if you do refuse. { do not think any pow- 
6r on earth could part me froin her.”’ 

“Hush, my dear boy! Let me be frank 
with you. I must see her. Want of for- 
tune, nay, even lowly birth will not in- 
fluence me, if I think she has ihe gifts that 
will make you happy.” 

Hethrew back bis head wiih a look of 
mutterable content. 

“That I ean safely aver,’’ hesaid. ‘Mo 
ther. you shall see her to-morrow. *‘I did 
not tell them at Hatton where | was go 
‘ng; I merely ssid that I should be absent 
for a few days on business No one wil: 
kno anything about it Wecan taxe the 


rain to Arinytage, and drivefrom the #ta- 
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nN to the houee You can spen lan hour 
With her, and then J will bring vou home 
aealn Will that suit vou, mother? 
€ whe as ehe aid Y ex | he 
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THE SATURDAY 


CHAPTER VIII. 

ADY CAREW never forgot the jour- 

| ney to Hatton. Her impetuous son 

hardly gave himself time to slee;; or 

allowed her time to prepare for the jour 

ney. He was up with the sun; everything 

was ready for his mother when she came 

down—break fast, the carriage, a time- 

table, and traveling rugs: he had forgotten 
nothing. 

How few men, thought Sir Carlos com- 
Placently, situated as he was, would care 
whetber they had a mother’s consent to 
their marriage or not! How few would 
give themselves any trouble! 

Whereas he, although he loved with 
such adeep love the girl whom he bad 


chosen, had not asked ber to be his wife 


until he had consulted bis mother. 

The morning was fair; but Lady Carew 
was ill at ease. This impetuosity, this 
breathless impatience of her son, scemed 
to her far more like the fever of passion 
than the steady flame of love. 

If it should be but a boy’s foolish fancy, 
a young man’s first love, and after a few 
weeks of married life it should die, what 
then? 

On their way Lady Carew reminded her 
son of Pendennis and his mad love for 
Misa Costigan, and spoke highly of the 
wisdom of those who parted him frozn bis 
idol. 

She told him tiat the tie of marriage 
was to last for life; surely it required a few 
months’ deliberation! But he heard only 
the sound of the birds singing sweetly in 
the trees, and their one song seemed to be 
of ‘“‘Maggie.”’ 

He had aent the gir! a few lines on the 
previous evening, aAaying that bis mother, 
Lady Carew, would beat Armiytage on the 
morrow, that heshould bring her to the 
cottage for an hour or so. 

“Look your best and sweetest,’ he 
added; and the girl’s beart beat fast as she 
read the words. She could imagine what 
would follow if be brought his mother 
there. For soine reasons, it was pot wise 
of him to havé written, Had she been 
taken by surprise, Maggie would have 
been ten times more at her ease and more 
graceful. As it was, the idea that Lady 
Carew was coming made her fee] nervous, 

The cool muslins and pretty prints were 
discarded, as not being good enough for 
the occasion; they were ail very well fora 
lover who had po eyes for anything but 
her tace; but, thanks to the notions of gen- 
tility that had been impressed upen her, 
she knew better than a receive a visit from 
Lady Carew in a pink print dress, 

She had a hideous crimson merino ela 
borately trimmed with shining black beads, 
which bad been purchased by her aunta 
year betore for a tea party, a dress that 
would have made any lover of good taste 
shudder. 

This was her stage dress. So far as it 
could, it robbed her beautiful figure of its 
grace-—it changed ber from a lovely gir! to 
a vulgar but beautiful woman. 


Not content with this, and todo honor to 
her illustrious visitor, Muygyie putona 
gaudy necklace of coral beads. She also 
worea few common rings, which made 
her hands look redder and coarser than 
they otherwise would. 

So far as it lay in the power of dress, she 
made herself look vulgar and gaudy; but 
she could not spoil the peerless beauty of 
her face. 

It was an anxious iime for her. Dis 
quietude deepened the rose-bloom of her 
cheeks and gave fresh lustre to her eyes 
Tnis was, she believed, the most eventful 
hour of her life. 

* * * * 2 * 

Mother and son talked pleasantly as they 
drove along. 

“There is the house,” said Sir Carlos; 
and then Lady Carew grew pale and trem 
bled. What would sbe be like, this girl 
whom her son meant to marry 4nd who 
was to take her place? 

Sir Carlos went into the cottage first. 
Lady Carew could hear the murmur of 
loving words; and then ber son caim6 oul, 
his face radiant with happin6as, 

‘Mako baste, mother!" hecried. “Every 
moment seems to me an hour!” 

He led ber into the little house, through 
the narrow passage into the suiall parlor, 
where Maggie stood aweiting her 

Lady Carew’'s first yian*@ Was One ¢ 


‘ 


wonder and dinnay wonder at the tri 
liant loveliness of the gt « face, Gistna 
at the vulgar dreae, the red hands and 
tawdry’ rnaments 
“Pxceedingly beautifu t ‘ 
" } Hela! wae 
1 (Ca 


EVENING POST. 


It is one thing to charw and fascinate a 
young man by the display of pretty affec- 
tions, and another and far more difficult to 
pease a well bred refined woman. 

Maggie asked Lady Carew to take a seat. 
Her voice, Just because she tried to make 
itsweet, sounded bard and unmuaical. 

Lady Carew's heart sank within her. 
Could it be possible that ber son, who 
might have chosen from the lovellest and 
best bred girls in England, bad given bis 
heart to this girl? 

“She has «# beautiful face,’’ said Lady 
Carew to herself; “but, if he marries her, 
he will tire of her in three weeks. She has 
had no education, she is unintellectual and 
without refinement When the (rst 
giamor of love is over, he will hate her.’’ 

She cid her best to like Maggie She 
went on talking toh-r, trying to elicit 
words and ideas from her. 

The girl could taik well enough under 
the sbade of the trees in the wood, with 
her lover listening to every word that fel! 
from her lips; but, when sitting opposite to 
Carlos’ calin well bred mother, she was al- 
moat speech lens. 

The more Carew talked to Maggie, the 
deeper grow herdismay. WhenSir Carlos 
talked to the girl, he watoned the play of 
the beauiiful features and the graceful 
Keatures, 

Lady Carew was indifferent to these 
things. She listened with sharpened ears 
to the girl's grammar, listened and shud 
ered. Could it be possible that her faati- 
dious son loved agirl whocalied February 
“Febuary,” and talked of ‘ares and 
‘ounds’’—Carlos, who had even found fault 
with the smooth and polished diction of 
pretty Alice Bathurst ? 

Sir Cartos oould see the consternation in 
his mothar's face; acd he was conscious, 
for the first time, of the blunders Maggie 
made, But what did it inatter? he thought. 

That beautiful mouth was made for 
kisses, not for grammar; besides, he could 
teach her. He saw bis tuoiher’s eyes reat 
op ber hands, which, although prettily 
shaped, had grown rod wznd rough owing 
tothe work ber aunt had tasistod on her 
performing. 

Bet wearing gioves for a few weeks 
would rectify all that. Jot his mother look 
atthe peerioas face, at the eyes brighter 
than star’, atthe dark arched brows, and 
the ehining masses of dark hair. 

Lady Carew thought she would not ask 
too many questions, she wanted to see if 
Maggie would talk to her spontaneously. 
But no; she was verysilent. They did not 
like each other —that was s00n seen 

Maggie thought Lady Carew cold and 
proud, She neither understood nor ap- 
preciated her good-brosding and refine- 
ment. Lady Carew saw ata glance thet 
Maggie was beautiful, but uneducated, 
quite commonplace, and vulgar in taste 
and manner. 

Even to the enraptured Sir Carlos the 
conviction came at last that there wasa 
vast (itference Letween the two women 
who sa! together —a difference as preat as 
that between day and night, 

“Your honke tls very prettily situated,” 
observed Lady Carew. “What fine old 
trees !"’ 

“You, they are very weil,’ answered 
Magyie; ‘but | like town, There is no 
society here. | like society. When | 
lived with my aunt, I saw plenty of Iife.”’ 

Sie wished Lady Carew to understand 
that she herself wae ill-content with coun- 
try quiet, and well fitted totake her part 
In society. 

| should like,’ she continued, ‘to live 
where ] could go to balls and parties. My 
auntalways said that I ought to have been 
born & lady.’”’ 

“What charming «#implicity!’ said Sir 
Carlos to bhimeelf, 

“What terrible vulywarity !" thought his 
mother 

“IT think no life so beautiful as the aweet 
peacotul life of the country,” said Lady 
Cnraw, 

“Perhaps you bave had enough of the 
other.’ replied Maggie. ‘) have had 
none’? 

“That would make « great Jitlerence, 
cortainiy !"’ laughed Sir Carlos 

(TO BE OONTINUKD. | 
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ARTIFICIAL Correk.—It will, perbape, 
be news to many to know that tona of arti 
ficein! coflee are being madeand «sold for 


the porpore «f mixing with and adulter 


Ing cones Phe ygraink ar6 slam ped out 
ored, and rossted a a8 to le k exactly 
lke tie gernuline article, and would, if 
mized with yen ne cofiee, easily dace ‘ 

a inkk el oye The fact that the 
f eartificia oex nolusuall y maton that 
e ¢ - is 4 ‘ o 
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Bric-a- Brac. 


A BURNING GLASS oF low —Iceberg, that 
is fresh-water, ice, is hard and clear, #0 
much #o that pure pieces of it are able to 
gather together into one centre the rays of 
the sun, 60 a8 to produce a great degree of 
heat, Just like a burning glass, By means 
ofa lump wood bas been burned, powder 
fired, lead melted, and = satlors’ pipes 
lighted, the ioe remaining clear and firm 
all the time, the rays meanwhile that 
passed through being #0 hot that the hand 
could be held in their focus ogy a few 
seconds. 


A Mistaken Lear ror Lingrry.—The 
cassowary, like its near relation the os- 
trich, has very strong lege and can leap 
well and bigh and far. There was one that 
inet its death by not looking before it 
leaped. It was being conveyed by ship 
from its home ia the Pacific isle of New 
Britain to Austraiia, This mooruk, as the 
natives name the bird, was allowed one 
day to roam about the deck. Hardly, how. 
ever, had it been releared from bondage, 
when it gave a huge Jump into the air avd 
fell overboard into the sea. A brisk breeze 
blowing at the time, it waa impossible to 
save it, and the cassowary perished in the 
wavos, a victin to ite foolish habit of ox- 
pressing joy by free-and easy leaping. 


How vo Tein tHK CHAKACTERS OF 
Horses.—An old tlussar officer mays that 
one may judge of the corstitution and 
character of a horse from. ita color, Bright 
chestnuts and light bays are Ligh apirited, 
but nervous and delicate. Dark chestoute 
and glossy blacke are hardy and good- 
tempered. Kich bays have great spirit, 
but are teachable, Dark and tron greys 
are hardy and sound, while light greys 
are the opposite. Koans, either straw- 
berry or blue, are the hardest and best 
working of all, oven tenmpored, easiest to 
train, taking kindly to everything. Kuaty 
blacks are distinguished for their pighead 
einess. Ita white etocklngs give another 
clue to character. A horse with one white 
log is a bad one, with two “you may sell 
it to a friend,” with thire is absolutely 
safe and excellent, with four may be 
trusted for # while. 


More ABour THE SHAMELESS Crow 
The crows tbat live near the soldlers’ bar- 
racks in India are all ely thieves, but the 
mon like the rogues too well to kill them, 
and #0 they decorate them instead, The 
birds, despite their skill, are caught by be- 
ing Invited inte a room. A ploce of wire 
fe next pessed between the two holes in 
the upper beak, and # little bell, or button, 
or round bit of metal, is) fastened—each 
bateh of soldiers having its own badge to 
it, the crow is then set free unharioied 
Vory 200n nearly every crow weark i'4 dis 
tinetive mark, froin which it i# @aay Lo tel! 
to what troop, or company, it belongs, 
Unhapily, instead of feeling their orna- 
nents are #aymbols of shame, (hey are all 
proud of ther, of the bells especially; aud 
onecan easily believe thatit Is funny te 
see wn row of these black rogues perched 
on « roof, shaking thelr heads and tink 
ling their bells, 


Awnoul tHE BLIND WatcHMaAKeR of 
HoOLREAOH Willian Mippau wae a wateh 
maker In Holveach, Lincoinshire. Three 
or four years after he began business, he 
caught cold in bis eyes, and, atthe aye of 
twenty-eight, became quite blind Did he 
therefore murmur or repin6é? Not in the 
least. Without delay he fellto learning 
his trade over again, as it were, and soon 
Krew an cleaver as beore, c\eaning and re- 
pairing watches and clochkr rd intisical 
instruments and other articles, with a aki. 
that wae little shortof marvellous Phe 
only help be nesded in taktug a watch to 


pieces and filling it togetoer egein was tn 


the uopinnuing and pinging of the hair 
apring, which # sightlexs man could jot 
do, but which he taught his wife ts do for 
hin. There were often ahundrad watches 
ata timein his shop watting for repair, 
many coming to bin from a distance of 
one bundeed to twohundred suslles, | wy 
watoh he knew by louch, every cust or 
by volce. Nor did he give up reerca i 
when his aight wont Hie won tw j 
wicket! matcien at cricket, played 
dominoes, bagatelle, at Od wan leader of the 
Hlolbeach bras oand Intellivent hana 
eome. five feet ten nohe n hetyht he 
wasa striking Ayre, and tnany whe spoke 
ra I Aare was lt 
] i his ‘ atti fi ny 
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THE LOVE THAT LIVES ALWaY. 


2 . 
ere ® z “we lt yuu 
Vv ’ “.* «-—@ « 
i . aareltow 
4 é ; ff a 
T ° f - ¥ 
I © weg tt fee down In u « 
,ieret waveacl tfe aed eurgwe and 
re 
And teey hushed tuelr sobbing, ‘ Lie 
gio 
The song that Love ial ma thelr tide for u 
Perchance you had rather my ve were toid 
Than wlhlepered ' wifu 
jut le are f i, 
and they ‘ »pnmote f 


Nor fondle tue lowe they fetgn 


Hut muetc soba longing, walle yearning, prays 
q 


The lowe prajper that] leads on four ears and 
day 

That meomusin the tempest and elngs th the 
gun, 


And never ts tired, yet never te done 


—_—_—- ~ —--- 


LOVED AND LOST. 


BY THR AUTHOR OF “'PENKIVEL,' “OLIVE 


VARBOUR BTO., IC 


CHAPTER XXIX (CONTINURD 


EKNAKD followed ber up the slairs 

5 into a luguriousiy furnisied roon 

lighted softly by a rose shaded it ‘| 

A tire was burning, and before it, reels 
ing in an smber satin chair, was belicia 
As he entered, Bowden Uliscrestiy cioming 
the door behind Lim, Felicia turned her 
head ianguidiy; then, seeing Who il War, 
rose and sland before ting 

Her heart leapt, ber fae paled at tre 
gigitofbim. Her eyes diated on his whit 
and bagward face. tler heart ehrack wil 
arudden terror: be hed Giseaoverod tint 
the letter wasa forgery; he had come t 
upbraid Ler-—to denounce ber! She felt a! 
that moment as if he were gollug to striae 
her. Well, he tougnt kill ber if he liked. 
Life was notworth having withbouthis love 
Sthehad prayed ® cangerouk, a foolishly 
dangerous game and he bad diseovered iL 

Ail thee Chieetagehits fears, Gmmotiona, 
passed through ber op nd as he stood look 
ing at ber: but, saving that the beautifu 
face Was rather pac, sbe gave no sign of 
therm. 

iow late you are!’ she eald with a 
O@mile that cost her tors than one can eet 
down, 

“Lam, he said in «a boarte, dry valce; 
‘but Tam not too tate, P bope, te thank 
you for all you bave done, and weil you 
have tried to do for ime 

Her heart gave a throt of relief. She 
Baik inte lie chair, 

‘Wen't you eit down? | she sai 


Bult be stood looking down mt oes 


SUG Wen stipert sy bee tear Wort 
you pay bliin Well, ean Gis, ay wu a 
Yona the tal fh Dean & peu te low t 
Her drene wan os [mens [mone noll, lxace 
like timleri + oK It feliin graceful 
fords here ere matt stare ofstiver ein 
ering «np } ihe pr ss (iAIOnds 
ewheb Lacy Winshire ha fi her, « 


tered ifke fireflies in ber bair, sparkled on 


be wi e hire af a t ated? from ber 
art Si Cc like a syrer heaullf 
lo the exe, less Attn te he sens 

And fo. with asm jie. pou Lor face, she 


ia mea h Chit and Walters 

“lL have come tothank vou," beeaid, and 
hie hoarse volee rang ikea disec rdant not 
In the softiv (uzunous AParitoent “My 
faiher bas told me ! know, Felicta 
you have teen (he truest friend. the mos: 
Ulmwelfieh worl Felicia, |] bave come t 
ask you lo being wife 

A profound silence reigned. The per 
fumed «ir beat upon bis brain: the worde 
ol Nantes s note rang in hisears. [le looked 
@s through a «rean Ipom the Gautiful 


Woman iying back in the chairin the fire 


ight 
he ecior faded from her face, her ipo 
qulvered. 

“Wait. he aan ad iol |S a that | au 
ruined, that To min almiost a Legpar, that | 
have ve: itiie heart lef fer y 
You kt “ “i KUems, (hat ther “hes 
Lee I ny as + t t * ry 
wi ! as mate vy wl eing 
} ’ } * ~ }ae * & . “ 
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THE SATURDAY 


takes ruined man for your husband, if 


you ean love me eo little, be my wife. 
Hi;!' Before beaven 1 will try and '#e@ 
good buseband tw you; it will pot be bard 


ved 


you are beautiful. At one tme I | 
I will love you eth 
{, my iife, to making 


you, before heaven 
Iwill devote mysei 
you happy. Be my wife! 

Slien . a 

The firelight fe. upon her face—it was 
pale to Loe lipe; ber heart seemed to slop 
bealling. 

Then ete heid out ber arma—the bare, 
shapely arios 

He fell on hi+ knees beside ner. The 
white aro.* ciosed round bim, avd drew 
hing towarda her 

Her ips met bis. Sbe bad won. 





CHAPTER XXX. 
LTHOUGH one ts supposed to very 
\ 8OOL grow used to the changes and 
+ chances of this transitory life, Nance 
did pot very rapidly grow accustomed to, 
or even quite realize, the wonderful trans- 

formation in ber circumstances 
Mistress of Kainford Hall and half 6 
wilion of money—imore than baif @ mil- 
nof money sie, ®Lo only a lew weeba 


v e eeu 4 6 content lo work hard 
ierou feat iiveiinood ! 

Pine great ange would beve turned the 
heaves Of toost gir ndeed, of tiost minen 
audi women but np Nance the effect 
seemed to be very slight. That strange 


juietoees and sel! abeorplion Which Lady 
broom itt bad noticed and commented upon 
to Mr. (@rahem, etl! clung to her, Her 
WbLOle W.8nner Wat tiarhod Will a gente 
se uess and restrained ielaneboly, which 
shone in her beautiful 6) 68, aud Waein Ler 
moll, low voice, 

SLedid pot seem to care for the vast 
weallh which she bad inberlted It really 
a) peared as if she would have been quite 
convent to have worn the sity pest dress of 

ack aierino, Ubadourned by &eingle jewel; 
and it wes Lady Dbockitt Who lnsisied upon 
pre ring attire sod Jewerry sultable to 46 
iu portant @ person as Mise Christine Har, 
wood, of Raluford Hall. 

But though Christine did not seem to 
are for her money, she became rapidly 
very fond ofthe Hall. The romantic old 
puace, with its air of old world grandeur, 
exercised a strange influence over ber. 

She liked to wander through the vast 
rooun@, with their oak carvings, tarnished 
Kilding, time dinsmed pictures, and old- 
fasbioned furniture. She liked to dream, 
eolled op on an oak seat in the corner of 
the huge ball. And they were always 
dreanis of Bernard, and he was always, ip 
sOuue strange, inexplicable way, mixed up 
With the late owner® of che Hall. 

She thought of Sir Terenos often, and 
With pity. Whatshe would have liked to 
have done would have been to give back 
to hin and bis son the old bouse and lands 
Witch hac passed into Ler hands; but she 
ROeW thatsuch @ thioy wee im possible; 
thatele hao no right to run counter to ber 

f WwW hes, to dis bey his dying com 


Forthe first few weeks she felt very un- 


lappy eattiie Halli; ehe could uet tut be 
Conscious of the fact that everybody itn it 
apd about tt regarded ber as an interloper 
and introder The servants, from the 


tier dc woward, treated her with perfect 


“peat; bot with the rospect was mingled 

s kind of « ness auc reserve which re 

fed ber--probably was intended to re 

na he that #h*® was anew comer and 

. r, ADC tha’ (ley were al ways tuink- 
lug «fthetr beloved Yorkea, 


At Orst, when ene went out for a walk or 
moriVG, 10 [he great Sislely Carriage with 
ie powdered Coachiuan sod footuian, tbe 
Village people, tue tenants, the laborers, 
€yed ber wilh suliep reseotinent and dis 
trust. She could fee! their cold glances as 
sue Waked ordrove by. But afters time 


and, it cel. A 


abort Ume—tiLe yen- 
Kre® .cas Obtrusive and oon- 

*picuous As her maid, Sophie Wood 
aid, (be young stress 18 8) beautiful, so 
Kentle, and 60 Kind, that even the hearts 
f the Kaioford Hail retainers were 
uelied. ‘After all,’’ said Mr. Bulfor:, the 
ter, delivering his sentiments oracu- 
ar.y ip the servants’ hall, she can’t heip 
belong the inistress; if she badn’t had the 
hail somebody else would. Why, come to 
nk of it, we might have bad a Jew 


erai li.-wt 


néy encer here, a8 bas happened in 
er! «families! Miss Christine is a 
Lm! Abyhow, and that's something. Of 
ree, she ain't like a Yorke, and its very 
have t se Sir Terence and 

He ey Was o 4 

“ae - a 

“ * nA . 
a ¢ 4 
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“In fect,” he added, with # buret of can 
dor, ‘“ahe's so plessant spoken that 4 
couldn't if I tried.’ 


As, of course, the servants all took their 
neusebhoida 


Nance, 


cue from the butler, the whole 
ewung round from that day, 4. 
much to her relief, found a marked change 
in their treatment of ber. 

As it waa with the servants, 80 1. wa 
with the villagers and peopleon the eatate 
One day Nance, hearing that a ¢! ild was 
sick at one of the cottages, summoned up 
courage and went t) see it. Sne was re 
ceived coldly enough at first—the mother 
bad been an old servant at the Hall, and 
was Gevoted to the Yorkes—but Nance s 
heauty and preity gentle way soon Wor 
her over, and presently, when Nance bad 
got the little one on her lap, the mother’s 
heart melted completley. 

“It's measies, you know, miss, ] sup 
pose?” she said. “You might catch it.” 

“] bavehad the measies,’’ said Nance. 
“And if I bed not I should not be atraid 
I am uot afraid of catching abyluinrg 
Please jet me nurse her.’’ 

From (that time scarcely a day psased but 
Nance found her way in so0.6 of the ent 
tages, and very #00n the coid .00ks which 
had at first greeted her were exchanged for 
words and suiles of weicorne 

The hours spent amonget the sick ar 


needy were her bLappiest cise, corit was 
only at such times sth could forget he: 
OWD #Orrow. 

The tenants were the hardest to win, b 
ultimately they caus around, like the rest 
when they found that the new mistrees of 

tainford Hall was iike y to prove as len! 
entto them as the departed Yorkes had 
been More lenient, in fact, and even 
more generous, The steward was inform 
6d that po one who could nol pay bis rent 
Was to be pressed, that al! reasonable de- 
mands ior improvenents were to be 
granted, anu (bat no One Wiking to see Ler 
Was to be denied 

All this was very salisfactory ms far a 
went, and Mr. Girabau: Was Geiijbted with 
the progress Nance had ua le. 

“Of course,"’ he said, “she was bound 
win their hearts. Giac! who could resist 
her? Though, by the way, if se runs the 
estate on the principle of never exacting 
the rent, and doing @verything they ask 
ber, the land won't pay two per cent.” 

“I don’t think,” eaid Lady Dockiit, 
“that Christine would care if the estate 
paid nu percentage at all. Sue’s utteriy 
indifferent to money. Her tastes are as 
elm pie a8 those of a—a dairy mali And 
a6 for amusement, -Le doesn t se6in. to Care 
for it, or even need 1. Sue likes walking 
avout the gardens or driving au oid pony 
and jingle, which she herseif found in @ 
corner of ibe stable. At clLer tines ahe 
coils herselfupin tbe ball with @ boom, or 
site in @ chair bealide the hre with her 
bands in ber lap, thinking and diéaw 
ing.”’ 

“That sad look never ieaves her face, 
even when she is smiling or latghbing— 
and she does laugh sometiuies —the Look 
seems to come through, or baunt, bel 


to 


eyes,’’ 

‘‘Hem,"’ said Mr. Grabam. ‘bbe chiid 
ja duil; e#he wants society, begging your 
parcon, iny dear. She wauls some young 
people about ber,’ 

*You neednt beg inv pardon, 
Lady Dockitt; "i know that quite as wel! 


' 
sald 


as youdo. But whai am ltode? 1 have 
BUuggested asking some fileude of ours 
down here to maké up a house party tor 
the shooting. But though Curistine is 
generally quite ready to follow any sug- 
Kestion of wine, she a not adopt this 
one She refused genuiy enough, but with 


that touch of friinées «od iscision which 
IS Peculiar to Ler, Ld which is rather 
asl nisbing 

“And (he neigibors, dor’. they eall? 

“No, they don't, Mal Litiiy I) ckatt, 
drily; “aod J can'tsay that | au surprised. 
That's just the difficulty. They are nearly 
Bi COUDLTY people; they are al. friends of 
the Yorkes; they naturally regard Curis 
Une as a parvenue. They Know uothing 
about ber, and they look Upon Ler as tlic 
daughter of a money-iender who had Kot 
the Yorkes of Rainford Hall into ils 
Ciutcbes, Itis amusing to me to see the 
when we pass therm out driving, or when 
we gotochurch. They look at 
out of the corners of their eves: they a a: 
evidently terribly curious about ber. br 


Christine 


they unanimously agres to avoid ber 


* Does Coristine notice it mind it9 


4 i¢ 
asked, thougbtfully 
Lady Dock tshook ber hea 
‘Not in the Sant Sala y me 
s 10¢€ . " a 
. a ¥ 
( S.ine is She 


—_—— 


day, when we were passing Lisle Cou 
which i# within a couple of miles, she 
did, indeed, ask me what tbe house w 
and to whom it belonged. Bat when | 
told her that it belonged to a very great 
family, that the Earl of Lisle and bis 
people lived there, and that they were our 
nearest neighbors, she did not appear to 
ve interested. I went so far as to ask her 
if she would like to know them, but she 
culured slightiy, said just ‘No,’ and seemed 
to Bhrink ipw berself agsif the idea were 
a0 Un welcome one.”’ 

“They may come round in time,” said 
Mr. Grabam. “it seems a pity that there 
is not a bouse party bere. The house is 
large enough to hoid any number of peo 
ple, and the garme-keeper tells me there is 
plenty of game.” 

Lady Dockitt sighed. 

“They may come round,” ashe said, 
“Money is everything nowadays, and 
Christine is enormously rich. But it is 
wonderful how proud and exclusive these 
country peopie are, At any rate, Chris 
tine will not mind, Now that the people 
and the tenants bave taken to ber she is— 
| was going to say—happy. At apy rate 
“Le is quietiy content. She ia happiest 
when sbe is golng about the village and 
auongst the children. They simply adore 
ber.’’ 

Two wornings after this conversation 
bad taken place between Lady Dockitt and 
her brovher, Clrisune was driving the old 
Eexiuocr pouy ibrough the quiet lanes, She 
vas g ing tothe vearest market town to 
wateh seme riobvon for Lady Dockitt It 
Was @ beactifui worning, there was acrisp, 
braciug «ir, and the trees were clad in 
thelr auturono tints, on which the sun 
snone Will something Ike suwmer 
Waruilu and brightness, 

Though od, tue pony was a very good 
oné, anG trotted aloug the well-kept roads 
ata smart pace. if Nance couid bave for- 
gotten the pasi see would have felt happy 
(hat morning; as it was, the bright sun- 
shine. the singing of the birds, the exqui- 

te colores of the follage, had their effect 
Upon ner, and tne feeling of peace, which 
Was Lhe nearest approach to happiness she 
could kuow, stole cover her. She was 
within amiiec! the town when quite sud. 
deniy and without any warning she felt 
'né Uny cart tiltslightly upwards, and saw 
(bat something bad happened to the mar- 
ness, Like the pony and the cart, it tas 
eld and the coachman bad only yesterday 
rév arked that new harness ought to be 
Kou 

‘The pony came to a dead stop and began 
to fluget. Nance got out to see what was 

he matter, Tneough she bad very quickly 
!earpt to drive, sie of course, kuew very 
little about borséy, and notoing at all sbout 
Darnesa, 

She saw thata strap had broken; it was 
hanging down below the shafts, which 
were tilted upwards. Sbe hadn’t the least 
notion what to do; she was a loug way 
frou, Lome, no house or buman being was 
In sight. She ivcked around with per- 
plexity. There was nothing for it butte 
iead tbe pony to thé lown and get the bar- 
Less mended, 

“Come aiong, Dodie,” she said, taking 
him by the bit, but Dodie apparently 
didn’t care to come along, 

He felt that there was something wrong 
somewhere, and, being a high-minded 
pony with a good deal of pride in bis per- 
soual appearance, probably objected to en- 
tering tbe town, where ne was known, 
With # broken girth dangling below bi. 

Nance pulled at bim, but he stuck out 
his sturdy forefeet, and shook his little 
iad OOstinately, and when she continued 
t© pull Le got up on his bind legs. 

Nance was not afraid, but she was more 
perpleed toan ever, 

“] shall have to carry you, Dodie, cert 
aud all, if you don’t come quietly,’ sbe 
said, iaughinog. ‘ 

Dodie resented this threat by rearing 
sgain. The harness, deprived of its 
support, shifted awkwarkly, and Nance 
icit los’ she wae in & mess, 

As sL6 Was wondering what on earth she 
Wado Jo, she heard @ voice singing. It 
was & wan’s voice, and came from @ !ané 
leading into the road in which sbe wa 
standing 

In another minute the sioger camé in 
sight He was a young man, and walked 
with a slight limp. 

Nance, as she ijvoked at him, saw that bé 
was a gentieman. He was very fall, witb 
rht hair that nearly touched bis collar. 





was alwoset a girlish face, with 106 
that one rarely sees in s young ® 
tenance There was a dreamy aveent 
eyes, which fi when be s8¥ 


ped singing, and flusbed 8110" 


and was passing on with dowacasi ° 














when some renewed gymnastics on Docie’s 
part attracted bis att ntion. He stopped, 
and raising bia hat, carne into the road to 
Nance, 

“Pardon me,”’ he said, in a very soft 
yoice—almost as soft, indeed, as a girl's. 
“Js anything the matier?”’ 

“Yes,’’ said Nance in her direct way, 
‘gome part of the barness has broken. .[ 
want to lead my pony into Rainborough, 
put he is very troublesome, and will not 
let me.”’ 

The young fellow looked at her, and list- 
ened to her almost absently, as if the beau 
tiful face and musical voice bad driven his 
wits away; then he said— 

“May I see?” He examined the harness. 
“Tbe girth and one of the tags are broken,”’ 
he said. 


“[ don’t know what they are,’ said | eames up 


“Bui the cart tilts up, and ail the 
I don’t know 


Nance. 
harness seems slipping off, 
what to do.”’ 

“Don’t be distressed,’’ he said gently. 
“] think Ican putit right. At least, I can 
cobble it up sufficiently to allow you to 
get into the town.’ He searched in bis 
pockets and produced 4 piece of astiing, 
then hunted fora knife. “Dear me,’’ he 
said. “Very stupid of me! I have come 
out without my knife: bave you such a 
thing ?”’ 

Nance produced tbe usual miniature 
weapon with mother-of-pearl bandle which 
ladies favor. 

“Thank you,’ he said, as gratefully as 
ifshe had done bim a great service. “] 
hope [ shan’t break it.’’ 

He proceeded to tie up the broken 
straps, while Nance kept Dodie atill by 
offerings of grass which sbe plucked from 
the roadside. 

“I's afraid it is not much of a job,” he 
said, “and I’m sure I don’t know whether 
it will last until you getto Rainborough. 
If you don’t mind, if you will kindly per- 
mit me,” he sdded timidly, ‘I wil! lead 
him into the town and have it mended 
at the saddler’s. I am afraid, if you tried 
to drive, the string might break and you 
might have an accident. I am going into 
the town, and shall be very glad if you 
will let me.” 

Averse a8 Nance was to giving trouble 
toa stranger, she did not see how, with- 
out being churlish, she could refuse, 

So they walked side by side, the young 
man leading Dodie, who came along quite 
amiably. 

They were silent for some little time. 
The young man seemed shy, but at last, as 
if he felt the silence growing irksome, he 
said — 

“It isa very good little pony. Are you 
fond of uriving ?”’ 

“Yens,’’ said Nance; 


“but I’ve 





| in jittle cars like 


/ and some delightful old homes, 


only | 


driven for a very little while, and I do not | 


know enything about it.’”’ 

‘Perhaps, like me, you are fond of walk- 
ing?’ he said. 

Nance, with that awkward impulse to 
do the wrong thing which assails all of us, 
glanced at his foot and the stick upon 
which he leant slightly. 

He caught the glance, and ssid in a low 
voice— 

“Though I cannot walk very far, for | 
am lame,’’ 

Nance crimsoned. 

“I—I beg your pardon. 
sorry,’’ she said. 

“It is all right,” he said with « smile. 
“You must have been amused at my brag- 
King about my walking. But like most 
lame people, I would rather walk than 
drive, Not that I am very lame,’’ he 
added eagerly, ‘‘and they say J shall quite 
get the better of it in time. Sometimes, 
6ven now, I can walk without # atick. 
What a lovely morning itis! I think the 
autumn the most beautiful part of the year, 
don’t you? But perhaps you like the sum- 
mér best; most people do.” 

Nance said that she did not know. They 
talked in this way until tuey reached tbe | 
town. His shyness wore off; but he was 
still very gentile, very deferential, and his 
large, dreamy eyes glanced at her every 
now and then witha frank interest and 
eagerness, He led Dodie up to the saddler’s. 

“Now,’’ he said, “if you will do your 
shopping or whatever itis you are going 
to do, I will get the harness mended, and 
it will all be ready for you by the time you 
come back,”’ 

“But im giving you so much trouble,” 
said Nance, hesitatingly. 

“No, no,’ he asseverated., 
trouble; please let me. I have nothing to 


I am very 


yt is no 


do—and—and please let me.”’ 

Nance went off, matched her ribbon, an« 
“ame back to find her modest equipag' 
{uUlle read y. 

The young man helped ber in at 


gy received ber thanks, raised his hat, 
and started off. 





CHAPTER XXXI. 
TANCE remembered that Lady Dockitt 
| had given her a bill to pay at the 


milliners® She drove there, then 


| Started for home. Ata short distance from 


the town she overtook the young man. 
She bowed as she passed; he raised his 
hat and smiled. A bundred yards or so on 
she remembered that she had noticed that 


had done when she first saw him. It oc 
curred to her that perhaps he had a long 
wav to go, and was tired. Should she 
offer to give him a ride? Nance knew 
nothing of the proprieties, and if sbe bad 
known, would not, in this case, have cared 
anything fer them. Sbe brought Dodie to 
a standstill, and waited till the young man 


“Will you not :ide?” sha said. 
very warm, and you inay be tired.”’ 

She put the question quite frankly, as 
one boy migbt address another, 
flushed, hesitated, then opened the door 
and got in. 

“itis very kind of you,”’ be said, 

A jingle is the smallest of vehicles, and 
requires careful balancing. Nance ex- 
plained this to him. 


“When we go down biill,’’ she said, “you 


“Tt ie 


must sit back, please; and when we go up | 


bill you must move forward. One does it 
quite mechanically after a time, and it is 
wonderful Low 6arily it makes the cart 
run,” 

He praised the jingle, admired Dodie, 
and, his shyness having worn off, talked 
witb «a trankness and candor which were 
extremely taking. 

“I suppoee you drive about a great 
dealt’? he said. 

He wondered who she was; would have 
liked to have asked her name. Perhaps 
she was a governess, They drove about 


which he bad just come. 

“Yos,’’? said Navce, “And it is a very 
convenient littie carriage, for 1 can pick 
up any of the children and take them for 
a ride,” 

Nne meant the village children, but the 
words confirmed his governess theory. 

“Fiave you been in the naighborhood 
long?” be asked, ‘I donot remember-—’’ 

“Not very long,’’ Nance said, 

“IT hope you like It?’ he said, 
are some beautiful walks and drives about, 
I don’t 
know any place so rich in archwology or 
so beautiful all around. But then——” 
He broke off with # smile that gave an 
added gentleness (o bis face. ‘I am afraid 
I am biased. JI have lived here all my 
life, and I am very fond of old piaces, 
ruins, and soon, Ar6é you?” 

‘“Yos,"' said Nance. ‘But l bave seen so 
vory few.’”’ 

She was thinking of Hampton Court as 
she spoke, aod the remembrance almost 
blotted out hear consciousness of his pres- 
ence. 

“T should like to show you some of the 
old houses here,” be said, wondering why 
she sighed. ‘fhe best of them, the band- 
sowest and the :nost Interesting, Is Rain- 
ford Hail.”’ 

“Rainford Hall?’ said Nance, absently; 
then she colored slightly. Should she 
atcp Lim, and tell bim who she was? But 
while she hesitated be went on. 

“It isa most charming and interesting 
old place,”’ he said, ‘with @ wonderfully 
romantic history attaching to the family 
which owns it; or ratber,’”’ he continued, 
in atone of regret, “Il should say did own 
it, for it has parsed from their hands into 
those of others. It is very sad, ian’t it, 
when an old fainily loses its ancestral 
home. It seems all the sadder in the case 
of the Yorkes—tbat is the name of the peo- 
ple who held the Hall— for they were #0 
much liked, 80 popular, and they had held 
tne place almost as far back as bistory 
goes,”’ 

He was silent a moment. Nance said 
nothing. It seemed to her too late to speak 
now, and besides, he might not say any 
more; but, with that fatality which ordains 
that a man should pursue an awkward 
subject much better left alone, the young 
fellow continued— 

“They were great friends of ours, and I 
liked them very much, especially young 


Yorke. We were great chums, though he 
was a few years older than myself, and I 
pave not sen much of him lately. I have 
been up at Oxford while he bes been in 
Lar n. | am awfully sorry for him. tie’s 
4 f i fe w and extraordinarily 
Kve , Ké hin and op 

for f a not Dg 16 Ca 

aig hte er be best shot, the 
best football player in the country 


The enthusiasm w'th which he spoke 


He | 


“There | 


he had been walking very slowly, and | 
leaning on his st'ck more beavily than be | 
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| brought the color to his face, and « sparkle 
| to his eyes, 

Nance drove ou 
cast eyes. 

“I must go up to London and look him 
up,”’ said the young teliow. “He will 
need all hie friends to cheer him, poo: 
chap! It must be a terrible blow, mustn't 
it, to be turned out of the bouse where 
one’s family have sprung up and rooted 
itxelf for centuries,” 

“Turned out?’ said Nance, 
oally. 

“Yes,” he said. “It seems that Sir Ter- 
| ence—that’s the father—had borrowed 
large sums of money from some mnan, who 
came down upon him and sold bim up. 
He bas got the Hall now.” 

The color mantied in Nance’s cheeks. 

“Sir Terence had the money,” sbe said, 
“I suppose. The man who lent it only 
asked for his own, You speak as if be had 
robbed Sir Terence. Was the man who 
lent him the money to lose it ?” 

The young fellow seemed rather taken 
aback by this view of the case, so suddenly 
presented for his consideration, 


mechani- 





“There’s something in that,’”’ he said. 
“One doesn’t, somehow, look at the affair 
in that light.’’ 


in silence with down- | 


5 


-_— ~ - 


know no here: I 
(iood- bye.” 
He held out his hand. 
“Will you not shake hands with me?" he 


said, his preading voice again almost as 


one live quite alone. 


| 9ofl asa woman's, 


Nance shifted her whip into her left 


| band and put ber right band into bis, 


He held it, hia face flushing, his eyes 
stili fixed on hers, but gratefully now. 

“Thank you,” beaald, ‘You have been 
very good to me, Miss Harwood, I shall 
never forget! Good-bye." 

He stood in the road looking after her 
until Nance had driven round the cor er 


of the lane that led to the Hall; then he 





“Why not?” demanded Nenece, in alow | 


voice, ‘Is it unjust to bestow all the pity 


| upon your frienda, the Yorkes, and all the 


this at Oxford, from | 


faint apprehension. 


blame upon the man who lent them the 
money when they needed it. You #epeak 
of him as if he were a thief. You kuow 
nothing about bim ?”’ 

“No,” be admitted; “nothing. 1 
even know his name. Yes, | remember; 


donot 


my father mentioned it last night. It is 
Harwood.”” He was silent a moment. 
‘Yea, 1 sve now what you mean. | was 


unjust. 
at it.’’ 
“The world is always unjuat,’’ said 
Nance, unconactously uttering «a truism, 
The young fellow looked at her with 
There was a look, not 


But it is the way the world looks 


| 80 much Of offense, bul sad reproach in her 


| home,’’ he said, 
| Lisle.” 


| pectancy. 


eyes, 

W hat had he said? 

They reached the great gates 
into Lisle Court, 

“I haveto leave you now,”’ he sald, re- 
pressing a sigh of regret. 

Nance pulled up. 


leading 


| derneaa, 


| countess could not fall to notloe, 
| not walk back from 


He got out of the little cart and stood | 


on the rai. ‘This is my 
“My name ia St. John 
ruoment,. “Will 


with his band 


He hesitated « 


you not tell me whom ! have to thank for | 


so kindly giving me «a drive? IT should 
have been very tired if you had not come 
to my assistance,” 

He looked up at ber face with eager ex- 
He wanted to know the name 
of this beautiful girl with the soft voice 
and deep, tender eyes, very badly. 

Nace looked straight before her. 

“My name is Christine Harwood,” 
said, 

His hand gripped the rall of the cart 
tightly, the color left his face, and he stood 
regarding ber aghast and in silence fofa 
moment. 

“OF Rainford Hail ?’’ be said at lasi, 

‘*Yes,”’? said Nance, “I am the daughter 
of the man—he is dead-—-who turned your 
friends, the Yorkea, out of their hone,” 


she 


He caught his under lip iu bis teeth, be 
wildered by the suddenness of the attack, 


besaid, “I du 


‘“W bat can I say?” not 
know; how could IT know? If I had 
gusssed——"’ 


“You would not have said wiiat you did, 
but you would still havotbous ita bardly 
of my—my father and of It does not 
matt: r! Good-day.”’ 

“Stop,” he said, “You must not go—i 
cannot let you go -you must wait and let 


mé say bow worry Lam” He faltered tn 


ime, 


his eagerne 6s and anxiety. ‘Miss tier- 
wood, | was unjust! Il seaitnow, Lraw it 
when you said what you did, 61 be! alfof 


Aad 


Won't 

Her lips trembled. tiis tumility, the 
earnestness of his plea for forgiveness 
touched her. Nance was never very Lard- 
hearted, 

“J forgive you!’ she said. “But isn’t it 
too big a word for so light an offeuce?’ 

Olt was nota light offence,’ he said, ‘1 


your father. you forgive ine 


must have wounded you cruéily—you, 
who, even if any wrong had been done, 
must have been quite innocent, Mins Har 
woou, we are clore neéighboure; if you for 
give mé, can we not be friends? 

Nance made no response, 

‘Nee now,’’ he sald, bending forwa 
Lis eyes fixed earnestly on ber far How 
an l believe nihe realit f 
Kv aners if we ar vy ; ‘ 
as strangers 7 

‘| forgive you with a ny heart oy 
Nance, ‘‘Kut—but 1 have no friends, I 


took off his bat and passed his hand across 
his brow. He felt confused, bewildered 


| by a sensation which wasa subtie mixture 


of pleasure and pain. 

The liquid tones of her voice rang in bis 
ears, the deep violet eyes, with their ex- 
pression of sad gentleness, still looked 
upon him; ber face, In its frame of auburn 
cold, floated myasticaliy before him. He 
felt that he was trembling. From an ach- 
ing void in his heart there rose a voice cry- 
ing—for what he knew not. 

He went slowly up the broad gravel 
drive, level and smooth as granite, and 
bordered by noble elma, and entering 
Lisle Court passed through the ball, and 
up the broad stairs to his mother’s bou- 
doir. 

The countess, a bandsaome woman, of 
little more than middle age, sat writing at 
atable. She looked up na he entered, and 
greeted him with a amile of deep affection, 

This only son of bers was the Joy of ber 
life, the apple of her eye, 

“You have come back, then, St. Jobn ?"’ 
shernaid. The “Sinjen’’—the familiar pro- 
nunciation of “St. Jobn’’—was full of ten 
“Are you tired? How pale you 
look. You should not walk eo far! I shall 
have finished my letter directly, and will 
read to you If you like, or will we go fora 
drive,”’ 

“Lam not tired, mother,’ he sald in an 
absorbed, preoecupled tone which the 
“I did 
talnborough, I rode, 
A lady gave mea /ift.’”’ 

Ho sank into «a chair, 

“You? said the countess, 
tell, | suppose ?”’ 

Mre. Thurtell was the rector’s wife, 

“No, mother,’ he said, “It was not Mra, 


“Mra, Thur- 


| Thurteil; it was a very different lady. it 


was Mises Harwood.” 

“Harwood 7?” said the countess, “Har. 
wood? Oh, the young person who bas 
got Rainford Hall? My doar St. John, 
however did you come to make her ao- 
quaintance? How very unpleasant!’ 

“She was in diffeulties with her pony; I 
was fortunate enough to be able to render 
her slight assistance; she brought 
mo bome,”’ 


BOING 


“Oh, dear!’ sald the countess, 
“Mother, ’ “] Wane 


” 


he said, you tlocall 
on her, 
[tO BK OONTING ©, | 
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“TINKSHER OF Mmkk.’'--Corréct spelling 
la not by avy means @ Universal accom. 
plushbment. laste who .onot possess the 
1498 Various excuses for the deficiency. 
flere le A porton who cannot 
ben sue writes with a gloved 


art 
for jo stance 
#} ell weil w 
bared. 

She lressed woman, who 


wentinte adruggist one day and maid: “I 


was 4 showily 
waut sore tincture Of —ol—IL really forget 
tne name of it, as | was eure | should, but 
| have it written down on «# piece of paper 
my Al), bere it is I am 
isn't spelled right, for I wrote it 

viove on, but perhaps you can 
inake Wout.” 

“Tinksher of mor, 
said he, with 
my h 


Here in purse, 
afraic it 
wiih my 
" read the clerk. “Ah, 
4 pollte suile, “tine- 
Hlow will you 


yes,” 
ture ol mueh 
hive?” 
LL i 

Wood mosaics are 
now manufactured ina purely mechanical 
way 4t the Paria Palace of Industry. The 
extremely rich, their be- 
ing no fewer than 12,000 cifferent shades 
that can be used. This being the case, the 
very beat paintings of the old masters can 
b6 faithfully reproduced, The great ad- 


MaAapE Prom Woop 


ecale of colors Is 


vantage atisined in # mosac is that, 
ehould the colors fade, they can be re 
etored to thelr original hue by plaining, 
because the fibre of the wood ia thor 
ighliy and evenly permeated by the 
olor Pherae A are durably aff xed 
ari“, Ww ‘ rs beautifully ex- 
i pia P © gral f the wood 
“ ke x: 
————— 
A ann ale Y # kz 
4 at ne prea 
al x a Y aaK 60 I liow soon ?’ 


























































































































































1 
ry 
: 
z 
3 


6 


thie HeEAKTS. 


- ‘ ‘ ‘ 
a t "“Y , 
Poe ‘ a 
“ fi ¥ 
} Pi ste the Gov 
- ~ é 
.t ‘ te that we ‘ 
*t went 
* ‘ 
as logget 
a - ‘ ‘ 
r “t art ‘ + 
} ine cu. ‘ 
‘ ie «t me rece o 
The t ‘ ‘ ta that we ve 


—_—_  — 


A Modern Genie. 


HY HR Al iovomot iis iWK a wir | RK 
rt ANT Ib». i KT 
week 
COMBETILING | ke an Oath escaped Cay 
\ tain'’s Hassett’ lips 
’ “This ia carrying the ke tom far 
[oes the young ° k ln going to be 
nile he butt « his 4 d jokes? By 
heaven, were it pot thal he « bie tather’s 
eon, Iw horsewhin him, ord k biuw 
mn the horse troug! To think that he 
should now be making fun of my senti- 
mental folly about his coueir 


Any ordinary joke he tight bave over- 

ked: but that bis beart’s inmost and 
Recret thoughts, aa epresented in the 
miniature and ite accompanying tinemo- 
randuro, should be tared to this madeap 
bey seyes, and poesibly made the subject 
f ridicule, thie was lodeed unbearabie 


[here being nothing to de, he bottled 
him dndignation for the time, and pro 
tented t Lipuete peration of dresa- 
nye, Which head been suspended by his 
fire strange « overy Hut he had not 


poton tie coat when anew thought rushed 
in’'o bie mind 
auee Upon tion ike #« revelation. 

Hehad never been in that reom before, 

Strong man, and brave as he was, a cold 
moisture bree over bis forehead. He 
hed all along attributed the changes In 
he contenta of the outer apartment to the 
niisble tingered, light-footed Dick, who 
bed of course got inte the room and ef 
fectod the changes while the Captain slept 

Bulnow be saw it was not so. He was 
in wa different room altogether from that in 
which Dick had jeft him the previous 
eveniog. Of (tbat there was no ionger 
room for doubt. 

True, the Oitings and the furniture, 
down to the smallest detall, were the same 
Hut wheress the alcove containing the bed 
bad teen the previous night to the right 
of (he door, it was now to the left Ob 
verso’ y the fireplace, which had been to 
hislet the previous night as he entered 
tLe rooms, was now to bis right. Then 
too, the fireplace, which waa empty when 
he went to bed mow eontained the burnt 
euibers of a fire which tnust bave been 
burning when be went to bed, for they 
were etill warm 

Stepping to the alcove he again noted 
the changes there [he bed waathe same, 
the chalre, Dan Rings, wardrobe—all were 
(he saine 

But he wes now certain the wardrobe 
had been removed to the opposite side of 
the bed from that where il stood ten hours 
age 

Hat, stay! wee li the wardrobe which 
had been moved, or waa it the bed? 

now remembered that after putting 
out the light be had lain on his right side 
waging at the faint gimmer of the moon 
through the window 

But were be to lie on his right side on 
the same bed, and undoubtedly in the 
kaine alcove, now, he would face, not the 
open room and the window beyond, but 
the wal, within three feet or so of the bed- 
wide! 

Fortunately for Captain Bassett be was 


neither nervous por superstiticous, He 


knew there could Lave been no super 
natural agency at work All the changes 
‘wuld, of course have been effected only 
OV physica beanie 
muet Dave been iru pyre@c§ r chioro 
formed rs et Kk, anicarried to some 
@r room!’ he «a rt ghbow tha 
ny ihe P ne ay 
such a h é ” ave done 
amen 
= | nn 
& 
“ ‘ ala 
: BY ¢ a ' 
wi 4 Was ace r beyond the 


THE SATURDAY 


possibility of doubvt the bed and (tbe ai 
cove were ihe very same that they bad 
been the previous night: while equally be 
yond a doubt the larger r om was bot the 
a1 € 

How to explain this seeming paradox 
wes beyond his powers, bul thatit wes » 
must now be pisced beyond quest 


Swallowing Lis anger apd chagrin as 


beat he cou.d, he now completed his to1et, 
and proceeced te he breakfas’ room, 
where be found the othere a.réady 4s 
eer text Was it fancy, or did he rea y 
perceive a mantiing biush on Mise Vil 
liers’ face as beentered® Dick s attempt to 
miitate tbe inscrutanie® epbhind wae @ Ge- 

fed fai.ure, for he with difficulty emoth- 
ered s laugh a* he gazed Upou toe stortn- 


cloud on the Capiain’s brow 

The moroing was «pent on the stubvie, 
Captain HKeaseit, generally aocountéd @ 
good abot scoring «wisses of Which the 


vVerlest tyro WwW ave been asia 6c 


The Colore! and Dick, however, mace uj 
up for their guest’* tallures, and (he party 
eturned to juncb with « fair bag 

revuro 


ali. #@ gt irive ver Somertor 


Rosd to meet Mr, Aspinwell, who 1s going 
to aper a few jays Wilh a,’ remarked 
the (olor . ‘Wii you acoompany we, 
Beasett? 

No, dad!" interposed Dick Captain 
Hassett Las promise ué @ ur after 
unchb.”’ 

Before the surprised guest o 1 con- 
tradict the mendes is iat, the ‘colonel 
rose, 849 Le 

‘Then, tn that case 1 Letter be off 
and lef the ro 

WHA! CAME OF 

Five minutes later Captain KBaseett stor 

in the livrary glaring down opon iis hosts 


eon 


‘Now, sir! what have you to say® Le 


demanded 

“What bave!l to say?" echoed Dick, ip 
atone of well-esassumed innocence 

“lo wan't no paerleying with you, iad,” 
Came the stern response. “1 want a tuil 
and complete expianation, And | warn 
you ff that explanation be not satisfactory, 
I way be forced, uuwillingiy perhaps, but 
none the lesa ceriainly, to adopt strong 
measures t) mark my sense of tl 6 man- 
ner you bavée veven j) eased to treat your 
father's guest.” 

Dick, who bad been whistling uncon- 
cernedly, stopped atthis Lifting Lis Lead 
proudly, and gazing unflinehingly in the 
Captain's angry 6yos, he said: 

“Captain Bassett, you will excuse 6, 
but were it not that | have a deeper re- 
aspect for my father’s Loucr as host than | 
have even for wy father’s guest, 1 should 
resent the tone you have ssumed towards 
me, and dare you to do what you iike’.”’ 

As he looked at the spirited lad, the sul- 
dier’s glance softened. The bold and 
haughty reply bad touched a «ym pathetic 
cord in his breast, and Le procetded more 
coldly : 

“ij did not come here to handy threats, 
but to seek that explanation which is my 
due,.”’ 

The smile returned to Dick's face 

“Look nere, Captain,’ he said, ‘‘we are 
not going to quarrel You may ride your 
high horses spd weleome, and [’li not kick 
You think you've been badly treated, and 
on the face of it, tt may look so. But you 
may change your mind. Now what is it 
you want to know ?"’ 

“You got ato my room iast night? 

‘Kefore you went to bed: not after.” 

‘Where are the things] left on my table 
last night?’ 

‘“] have ueither touched nor set eyes 
upon them,” 

“You moved my bed 7’ 

“J give you my word of honor I didn’t 
touch your bed after [ left you.”’ 

“But l gotup this morning in a differ- 
ent room from that in whieh | went to 
sieey last nigbt”’ 

“And yet, | repeat, neither | nor anyone 
else touched your bed. But! don’t want 
to beat about the bush You remember 
my challenge last night? 

Captain Bassett<bit bis moustache, but 
made noreply. The lad continued : 

“I said 1] would, unknown to her and 
unknown to you, bring my Princess 
Badoura into your room, and when you 


woke in the morning yoo would be sur 


rounded by the signs and proofa of her 
me e 4 1 y t 4 ‘ t ‘ eve 
ey ee Now nek y ave r 
1 ’ ‘ at prom. se? 
an ‘ I 
: 
+ 4 she j ax r 
€ 86. Y 


EVENING POST. 


Then all I have to say ie that you de 
serve the veriest bhorsewhipping man or 
hoy ever bac! 

Dvekx laughed tn bis face 

“Now, now, don’t you go off at a 
tangent again without knowing where 
you are. When all's said and done, there’s 
no barm. | eaid that unknown to ber as 
well as to you, I would bring thie about— 
and so] have. You got up in ber roow— 
she got upin yours.” 

‘Good heavens! Do you mean to say 
that—that—— 

“Then when Kate got up this morning 
sabe found your sbaving case where her 
jewel-box shou.d have been, and your 
dress-coat where her last evening's drees 
was placed? Thatis exactly the state of 
things.”’ 

The Captain struck his clenched hand 
against bis forebead. 

‘Theo sbe must have seen—must have 
baal 6) ‘a 

“Seen you? Ob dearme, no! No wore 
than you saw ber. You were as far apert 
as when ] left you.’’ 

“Tush! Seen what I had ieft on the 


’ 





table 

‘If in the outer room, yes. She occu 
pied her own alcove, but got your room 
You occupied your alcove and got her 
roow. That's ail.”’ 

It was a relief to learn that Dick, at all 
events, knew nothing of the miniature. 
But—and the thougbt to a man of Captain 
HKessectt s sensitive pature was little short 
of madness—M iss Villiers, from whom be 
would bavé at any cost hidden his 
thoughts, now knew his secret. More 
than this, the photograpb and lock of hair 
which he treasured—she would think he 
had no right to them; she had never given 
them to him; she never knew he had 
thew. 

“Ob, Dick Dick!" be groaned, ‘if you 
knew what your folly is like to cost me!” 

‘More than you think, I'm afraid. Why 
jon’t you ask Kate to marry you? If 
you want her, you've got to ask her to- 
day; you've got to ask her before the gov- 
érner comes back bringing with him the 
wan they want her to warry.”’ 

“Ts that trae, Dick?” 

“On my word. I’m neither bilnd nor 
deaf. I heard the whole conspiracy. Her 
father tried to get ber to marry Lord 
Raveusbeak, but she kicked over the 
traces.’’ 

‘Wood heavens! Ravensbeak! Gamb- 
ler, rogue——"’ 

“Yos, a bed lot altogetber, I’m afraid. 
But, you see, the case is this, Uniess 
Kate rnarries within threé weeks she'll 
lose (he hundred thousand her aunt ieft 
her. Her fatherand wother are wild to 
see her safe, and mad that she will persist 
in refusing every offer.’”’ 

‘‘And she has refused ?”’ 

‘A host of the pick of the season. Aas- 
pinwell is the last hope, and she has been 
sent here to meet him, though she doesn’t 
know that. | know she doesn’t care for 
bim, though he’s nota bad sort. If you’re 
half the man I take you to be you will 
rush to rescue the unprotected damsel, 
and al] that, you know.” 

“But iook here, Dick, don’t you think—”’ 

“IT think you're funking. But I’ll have 
no parleying witb you. What I’ve said 
lil stick to. You’ve got to face the guns 
Within the hour. And by jove! There’s 
Kate coming! 1’1l be off. Just one word. 
Faint heart—you know,” 

And the lad dashed away through the 
ioor as bis cousin entered through the 


‘pen window 
. . o * * * 


There was a striking difference between 
(he appearance of these two young peo- 
ple as they stood facing each other. 

Phe timid girl was cool, 861 f- possessed, 
and, to one who knew her ways, in a 
distinctly aggressive humor. 

The man of the world, the experienced 
soldier tried and never found wanting 
when it would have been no disbonor to 
have inched, stood evidently ill at 
ease, with flushed face and deprecat- 
ng 1COK as though he were @ culprit 
caught red-handed, 

Miss Villiers was the first to Speak, and 
her words were hardly calculated to re- 
store Dis equanimity. 

“Captain Bassett,” said she, in that 
tmusical toné whose echoes had been wont 
to lingér long in his eare, but which, pev- 
erthe.ess, had now a hard unsytupathetic 
ring about them; “Captain Bassett, I have 
ome to offer and to request an explana- 

baud ap apology 


6 ft wod t i rds 
wer 
‘4 o d a , e 
‘ n asin’s ract 
"=< > > | mi 
a6 must have caused you. You wil! I 


am sure, acquit his parents and myself 











from any participation in or the slightest 
knowleage oi the trick anti! it was done.” 

“Permit me, Misa Villiers!” 

“A moment, please, and | shall be giad 
w have your explanation. I wish to add 
that neither Colonel Somerton nor my 
aunt iseven yet aware that the trick has 
been piayed. And tbhougb he little de 
serves it, 1 would bespeak your consider. 
ation for my cousin so far aa not to men. 
tion this latest of bis escapades. ’’ 

“T bave just been having it out with 
Dick, and had no intention of making the 
slightest furtber reference to the matter,” 

“Very good. Did he teil you how the 
thing was done ?”’ 

“No, | was simply aware that 1 had in 
some inexplicable fashion changed my 
room witbout cuanging my bed.”’ 

A faint suspicion of color mantied her 
pale cheek. 

“Briefly, this is theexpianation. Colonel 
Someérton’s father had a strong bent for 
mechanics, and the idea, suggested pos. 
sibly by a desire to play @ practical joke 
on some cowpanion, seems to have pre 
sented itseif that be might provide a pair 
of interchangeable bearooms. The al- 
coves, in which thé beds are placed, stand 
on a strong framework turnieg on @ cen- 
tral pivot, in such a manner thet by the 
simple operation of a4 iever, cértain ma- 
chipery is put in wotion, and the whole 
structure of the alcoves makes a half 
turn, thus placing the western alcove in 
connection wilh the eastern bedroom, and 
vice versa. A furtber manipulation of the 
lever wiil result in another half turn, 
placing the bedrooms in all respects as 
they were. When you get back to your 
bedroom you wiil find thinugsas they were 
lastnight. My cousin knows tbis trick, 
and bas given me before s practical illus 
tration, during daylight, of how the thing 
works, Butit never entered my head for 
a woment that he would ever venture to 
play toe trick upon any of bis fatber's 
guests. He went so far ae to change the 
bedroom intended for you without bis 
mother’s knowledge. Had you slept 
where his mother hat arranged, and 
where she thinks you were, the trick 
would have been impossitie. On Colonel 
Somerton’s behalf, and that of my aunt, I 
now desire to tender you an apology.”’ 

‘No such apology was needed, I can as 
sure you. I of course felt angry wa 
Dick, not so much that | had been made 
the butt of his humor, but that you should 
—I mean that I—that is to say——”’ 

“You may as well be candid, Captain 
Bassett,’’ she said coldly, ‘‘and say that I 
should have been made an unwilling wit- 
ness tO ap act on your part which, uniess 
you can satisfactorily expiain, I must 
charactérize as dishouorable.”’ 

Captain Baasett flushed angrily. 

‘“*‘Mias Villiers,’ be said, and tbe caim- 
ness and evenness of hia toves were in 
striking contrast to his late incoherence; 
“T would respectfully remind you that 
you are abusing ‘he priviiege of a womwau 
when you call my honor in question.” 

“How do you account’’—she began 
hotly, passionately. 

He raised bis hand. 

“Excuse me,’’ he said, ‘‘I will not pre- 
tend to misapprebend your meaning. You 
ask for an expianation of how your photo 
graph, and that leck of your hair came 
into MY possession?’ 

‘Thar first,’’ she said, biting her lips. 

“That alone—and no more, Miss Vil- 
liers,’’ he said coldly. ‘May I trouble 
you to carry your thoughts back to 4 
twelvemonth since, when you, in com- 
pany with other iadies, acted the part of 
good Samaritans to the Soudan wounded 
in Cairo—among whom I was proud to 
rank iyeelf?”’ 

She bowed. 

‘You will doubtless recollect thatamong 
these to whom you so tenderly ministered 
was @ young ensign of my company—s 
mere boy.” 

“Whose life you so gallantly saved,” 
she whispered, the words trembling on 
her lips, as the tears trembled in ber eyés 
from which the fre was now quenched. 

‘*He, the boy, Frank Coldford, was good 
enough to think so;in any case the bond 
between us was an uncommon one, You 
doubtless also remember the circum- 
stances under which you gave hin: the— 
the articles to which you have referred 7” 

“He told me,” and there was a break 10 
the sweet voice, ‘‘that bis case was hope 
lesa, and he begged of me to let him havé 


thein—that they would—oh, I aunot 
Speak of it!’ 
Il raogret ft } 7 , a . His 
regret t ave caused you pall le 
worcs wer at he wa ’ ) ave these 
f yours w bh whe! 6 dle 


4n audible sot 
“The night he died I sat watching DY 
his side, 1 will not trouble you with dé 
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tails. Suffice it to say that he had guessed 
more than 1 cared be should, more per- 
haps than I knew myself. He gave me 
the photo and the lock of bair, and hegged 
me to keep them for his sake, and yours.” 
The proud head was bent low. 

uThat dying request of my friend I bave 
religiously obser ved. I have pever from 
that day until this morning been sépar 
ated from the keepsakes, And, Miss Vil- 
liers, with ell due consideration for tbe 
feclings which muat poseess you in know- 
ing these articles are ia the hands of a 
stranger, Of one who has undoubtedly no 
claim upon you, I muet beg of you not to 
put an obstacle in the way of fulfilling 
my promieé to my friend.”’ 

For answer she drew trom ber pocket 
the case containing the miniature and the 
lock of balr, and handed them to him 
without a word. 

“} thank you,’’ be said coldly. 


“You 


shailever know | buve these, whilei live 1 
explained how they cams into my posses- 


- —~<-— + — += 


He turned to Kate. 

“Will you ?” he asked. 

“Yeu,” she whispered, 

‘Neither the dowry nor the legacy shall 
be sacrificed,” he said. “We'll marry | 
within the time specitied.”’ 

Mrs. Somerton smiled—and left them. 

“It was not what I bad intended,” she | 


| remarked to her husband when he came | 


sion, and have, I trust, made good wy | 


riyittothem. Having done 40, I hardly 
think eny apology for retaining them ts 
necessary.” 

She looked up, 
giancing shyly towarus biu. 

“You have nct explained all,”’ she said. 

“Ajl you have & right to have ex- 
plained, ‘‘May I bo allowed to retire?” 

She bent ber head. He turned to leave 
her. A whisper caught bis ear. 

“Won't you explain?’ she asked when 
be turned back. 

His face had grown gray. 

“[ have nothing further to explain,”’ he 
said; but notwithstanding bis efforts he 
felt his calmoess deserting bim. 

“Osptain Bassett,” she said, ‘you are 
uugenerous in compelling me tosay more, 
Frank Coidford gave we @ parting gift.’’ 

He started, and gazed eagerly, anx- 
jourly, at her as, with downcast face and 
trembling fingers, she drew a second 
packet forth, and heid it towards him. 

It was bis own miniature which he had 
given Frank Coldford a day or two before 
he died. Fora moment the pallor on bis 
face deepened, then came a ruah of blood 
to bis head. He looked at ber. She had 
turned her face away, 
graceful neck he could #¢e saffused. Ina 
moment 6verything was forgotten but bis 
doep love. 

“Misa Villiers—Kate! May 1?” he be- 
gan brokenly, appealingly, as the giri 
stood with bert bead and averted face be- 
forehim. What more be would have said 
need not be told, for the next moment 


her tear-diuimed eyes 


To , | On which the above story is founded, really 
mav rély upon it that none but yoursell | 


home, “but it solves the difficulty all the 
same—and the money ts aafe in any case.”’ 

Her sister and her sister’s husband had 
sufficient common-sense to take the same 
view of the matter, The only disap- 
pointed peraon was Mr. Aspinwell, who 
did not enjoy his visit quite #0 much as he | 
had anticipated, 

Dick Somerton seriously entertains the 
ides of changing his name to Danbasch 
the Genie, 


{Nore.—The remarkable mechanical device 


existsin a faintly mansion in the North of 
Knyinnd, The inventor, a country gentie- 
inan of somewhat limited means, did not 
make quite so bappy a use of the mechanism 
as Dick Somerton seems to have done. Arich | 
maiden aunt with whom he was a great favor- 
ite, while on a vistt to the house, was nade 
the subject of the experiment 80 successfully 
tried on Captain Bassett. Her anger at the 
trick played upon her was however so great 
that, refusing to listen toany explanation or 


| apology, she forthwith packed up her belong 


| London. 


but the beautiful | 
| had no power to harm anything so beaati- 


of freedom of motion, which is still the 


she luy sobbing on bia breast, while be | 


poured into her willing ear the pent up 
feelings of the past tweive months, and 
explained how tbe lors of his own for 
tune, aud the kwowledgo that she had be- 
come a great heiress, Lad operated to keep 
bim silent, 

Sweet aud sacred was the interchange 


of contidences. 
* * * * * * 


Kut the surprises of the day were not 
yetover, They were canght unawares by 
Mrs, Somerton—nuot, I fear, without Dick’s 
cognizance; and Captain Bassett felt then 
and there called upon to make a second 
explanation, 

“And what, may I aek, do you propose 
doing, Captain Bassett?” she inquired 
coidly, 

Her tone was not one to encourage a 
suitor less bashful than Captain Bassett. 

“The thing has been so sudden that | 
really have no definite plan,’’ he replied. 
“But I think of proceeding to South 
Africa, and hope in time to bein a position 
to offer marriage,’’ 

“And meanwhile Miss Villiers must sac 
erifice a hundred thousand pounds for the 
sake Of waiting a dozen years for a wan- 
déring husband ?’ 

“Il would sacrifice that twice over, aunt,’”’ 
said Kate hotly. 

Her sunt ignored this anawer. 

“I would put it to you, Captain Bassett, 
whether you are acting honorably in de 
priving Miss Villiers of this legacy ?’’ 

“Miss Villlers must judge for herself in 
thal matter,” replied he. 

“1 will uarry no one é6ise,’’ said Kate, 
TOUS6d again, 

Mrs. Somerton continued to 
Caplain Bassett as though her niece had 
Dot intervened. 

But aliowing fora morment it is right 
yOu should permit her to 
1 ask, 

parents of te 


address 


forego 116 


‘©xecy, it is right that you shoulda 
als ret 


0 ber thousand 


pounds Unless s mar! within tbree 


ings and left the place in high dudgeon. Her | 
unhappy nephew, who had been regarded as 
her heir, found himeelf at her death six 
months later, cut off with the proverbial shil- 


lini. ] 
[THE END.) 


- ee 


Tv a Throne. 


BY T. A. B. 








ing sister, May, the ‘delicate com- 

pliment of imitation,’ when the 
hedgerows were blooming all over Eng- 
Iunc, and the violets and celandines, the 
daisies and wild hyacinths, were showing 
their modest heads, a young girl was 
wending her way towards the great city of 
Slenderly clad, and having no 
shoes or etockings upon ber small white 
feet, she tripped along as if the stones 


3 a day in which April gave ber com- 


ful. The girl’s face was young and bloom- 
ing, and her limbs had that rare quality 


characteristic of our rustic maidens, 

A bappy and contented smile beamed 
upon her lips, as if she were at peace with 
all the world, noiwithetandipg the fact 
that it bad not bestowed upon her any re- 
markable wealth—her whole fortune being 
wrapped up, at that moment, in a very 
sinall checkered handkerchief, which she 
carried 88 a bundle on ber head to screen 
it from the too fervid rays of the sun. 

Sbe sat down in # green lane which 
turned off from the high road, and passed 
the hour of roon. A piece of bread, a few 


| leaves of sorre!, and a little water In the 


boliow of ber hand, from thé brook that 
ran beneath the trees, seemed sufficient 
refreshment. She bathed her pretty feet, 
wiping them with some dried grass of last 
year’s growth, and laving bands and 
arms, and neck, in the same ample basin, 
anc wetting her luxurious bair, she set off 
again upon her solitary way, singing 
blithely as she went. 

No one spoke to, or annoyed ber, al- 
though many looked a second time at the 
brilliant complexion and the soft biue 
eyes, so typical of the Kentish beauty. 
Atiength, as the twilight was approach- 
ing, she began to weary of her long walk, 
and stopped before a small ton. 

The landlord sat upon a bench beside 
the door, under & large linse-tree, with a 
fresi Hlied tankard by his side, and as the 
girl paused before him a6 good-vaturedly 
bade her stop and rest herself, and take 
some refreshment. 

“Thank you kindly, sir,’ she replied, 
“| bave no money to pay tor it; butl 
should be glad of rest I em going to 
London.” 

“To London,” said be, “and without 
meney ? You are crazy, young woman. 
How do you expect to live there without 
money ?” 

“Please you, sir, | shall go to place,”’ 
she replied. 

“Ab! that ta it. 


“ i the 


Well, sit down at this 
host, leading her to 4 
room where some guests were just de 
neriing, “and @at as much as you please.” 
{ not resist the invitation, 


ta 


i 4 
¢ wh : 
SUaine 


me teeling 


| higher. 
| bigh im the king’s conddence ar! «sieer 
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After her abundant supper, he pro 
ceeded to say that hisservant had left bim, 
and he would be glad to supply her place 
with such a pleasant-looking girl as ber 
self; and unless she had had offers in Lon- 
don supertor to what the Biue Dragon 
could present, he wished «he would «stay 
with him. 

Anne waa delighted at the prop aition, 
and readily accepted it, and as soon as her 
tired feet became rested she was the life 
and soul of the Blue Dragon—the Puerta 
of that inexhauatible fountain of | : 
brewed, which the good )umored tao 
lord kept on hand for hia eve: 
guesta. 

Among these guests was a rich brew 
who fancied that hie own ale tasted 
at the Blue Dragon than eleowhere, expect 
ally after the pretty barmaid bad come, to 
whom he directed particular attention 
He saw that she was neat, modest anid 
sprightly, carrying berself, in her ea- 
pored situation, with a delicacy and dig- 
nity (hat well became her, while it did not 
prevent her from being 
agreeable to the guests. 


iuirety 


better 


and they were marred 

Wohiie the brewer 
Over it with a soft, sweet, edy-iike de 
oorum. Then the brow 

There was another voo'ng 
had even toucaed the cheek of the youl 
and beautiful widow with a Ringia tc 
finger, and ‘his time sho waa rainod stil 
Sir Thomas Aylesbury, & 


lived, #he mieaided 


, died 


- 
“Ore tliin 


imal 


and holding high and reapo: 
aman, too, who posseseod a fue tan ied 
estate, Was among tbe many who oapire 

to her love. Sie aceepted him, and at the 


Lhe ot owa 


pleasant and | 


At the end of three months the trower 
proposed marriage. Anue'e cairo, bine 
| @yes opened wide, Mul she acceptou hin 


gaine time disappointed many othere, to | 


whom her youth, beauty ed wealth 
would have made her a destiaiie prize, 


She lived with bim tong and japp 


Children were born to them, whose worth, | 


beauly and talents reflected nono: upon 
their parents, and broug!it them !nto ne- 
tice in the world. 

Frances Aylesbury was like her mothe: 
—handsome, quick, and talented. Her lot 
it was to Increase the family bonors, and 


7 


F arm and (barden, 


SHerKr.-—-The sheep is the only animal 
that is made vicious by petting. A young 
ram thatia raired by band, at the house, 


becomes bold and soon learns to attack 
eattle and persons, 


TPooits.-The better condition in which 
the farim toole are kept, the leas effort ts 
required on the partof teama, and o.4 tha 


hartofthe workingman aleo yo? fr-mors 


Wiluse their implementa a whole 


Without *harpening therm, 


yer 


Wrros - Exceptingthe go ven tom 
weed and ragweed, all th - . ‘ r 
woedsa have bean tn porte The wonle 


ara the moat tro: 


feeome and pers: stent. 
If it was sorre one’s duty to keop them 
from he highways, thease pests would not 
travel so fast, 


QUEEN Dera. -An e>oloriat efvea the fol- 
Prgms. oe: To cmkey queen's wiligas, 


apen tha vcive ana That «ive 


! 


rane cerefuily 


t avo jars. Whon the queen ta esen 


eh 

t ya ler ee fel wcie ope ‘ft 
me oy, front wong and om about 
rr 

als of it Po.swht prevent her 6aving 


hoap bi was a re are } f dead 


jimmba on the i6e itis righ. to cut them 


» butto lop off tina right anal lel, 
ch 89 HOsituaVv TUL POL geow lig, os gO 
ing ty empple the tre vrrely. Vi the 
“ania ot ti the maturel eniof their 
|} Krowth though aga, what touey need ts 
manure aad cultivator: 
SHIPPING, iow many tacwer know 
how, whenand wi te a@h.p in orter tu 
Hispose of thetr producva? The mer ant 
‘careful Wolearn whereto tun and well, 
1d kKeepa biuis6il pomted oF po .oes ile 
i890 4DOWS frou: Whom to pre gous 
al the lowest «cat and here , nid tie 
Des. markets, The farmer « It bo «# 
buries’ than when comes to soiling 
and birytng. in « oot be 1, r { 


end learn, and bo prepared before the 


| Crops mature, 


this was tbe way in which it was brougit 
! 


about: 

Some of the distant relatives of the 
brewer, Anne’s first husband, begen to 
dispute her right to his estate, acd 
their jmaginvary claty s tows ot law 
She was advised tac ; 
@ young wan Whore MK Protolse whe 
fast ripening into fruit 

In the long siege of legal e@imbarrans- 
mente and delays consequent upon this, 
Lady Aylesbury visited the offices of the 
young barrister # great many (lies, and 


curried 


risate bea ! te 


was often accompanied by her dauyhter. 
The youn, folks fell im love, anc, al 
though the young man had ne fetu «4 
Sir Thourak overicooked th) in dera 
tion of bis oemr ros stip ft tt cele 
brated Sir Nichowms Elyce i the pro 
spec! of bis alialning lo emluence ii his 
profession. 

Troubles came to the throne and «tate. 
The king raised his standard in Not- 
tingham, and Sir Thowas Aylesbury 


joined his cause. He was set down as @ 
malignant by the Roundheads, his hall 
was burnt, and, affer many 
GBCa Pee, be fied to Antwery lle died at 
Breva in 1607, at the age of eighty-one, be- 


hair breadth 


quealiing all his proy erty to Frances, wife 
of Edward Hyde 

After the execution of the king, Hyce 
remained in the Inland of Jeimey, writing 


the history of the Stuarts, He was active 
at the HKestoration, was created Kar! of 
Clarendon, and a'‘terwards becan.e Lerd 
Chancellor. 

Faster and faster ca: onors of the 
family of whom ‘he | »y bartmald ves 
the foundress. Annes ityce, daughter of 


Lord Clarendon, sid branees Aylesvury, 
was married tothe young Duksof York, 
afterwards James II., Kine of Fng'land; 


and thus the barinaid of a country tevern 
becainé the gprandiu.other ty a ques 
——_— 
Puzziev.—The Enytieh love ot sel ve ae 
atill pugzise iazy Orientwis, At 
ball at Kangoon, a8 two nalive or ’ 
were watching (the = festivi . tra ~ 
verandah, one of | n ed his L 
panion why the unles 
after each dane’ f s wes 
stable phrase “y mA 
rnem and rmoisees rk 
and then waik 
Red 
_—-~—<— 


K 
piness ‘ + 6 A 


which every 


——_— + a 


Scientific and Useful, 


Ol. AND Gam --Oll ant was stoves, while 
Hig In Competition with the old-time 
no effect upon the 
tile latter, lios is sulmMewuat re- 
wile, bat (ae Listory of a great many 
Ze ionm is like it. 


ai SloVe, DbaAVe Dad 


u“iproyemonta in ety 


THe Bunn. By ineans of a recent in- 


vention the blind are enabled to write 


with facility, ualng the ordiaary Rowan 
wl yrbiateet The iavention is Ueecritved as a 
in ed wuetal plate with square perfora- 
fons arranged in parallel lines, inel‘e of 
i the stylusis moved in makiug the 
ters 
PoRvEDORS — Torpedo scissors, a new 
fort ot vworpedo net eutter invented by a 
Danish naval officer, bave proved success 
ful, it i sald, tm re it testa They are 


insd to the head of the torpedo, and fall 
striking the nel, cutting it, so as 


> iet the lorpod: jase through ana atrike 


sprart 


hie mbily 
AN ELEVATED 1 VOLE TRACK It is 
M4 tha as ml Subscribed to 
idan o.e@vated t y ® track belaeeon 
e> ‘i ni vi Wat t. The Pian con- 
pintos an elovat f sixteen feet and 
a toll of ten cents rihe entire leugth of 
tise oad Such «a eleva fii @ Prairie 
oountiy would provatly give a dead ievel 
track thaw fCistanoe and prmot ely 
hrow off pred ii 
To CLEAN 4sUNes (ut & pleoe of paxte- 
board Qudle round trot three to fourinches 
ler, i 7 s | t r cnt 
As Hi | OHO Loe sae Soape and size 
¢ i wn ¢ if Wa rawers 
| ethieeor four ot theme atthe end of 
he cleaning rod, w nuet be Mat, and 
“wo theu [> wml A} ne barrel in tue 
me Walier as * soe tg the 
‘ Gs § i « S Gi 
‘ sf o rT) 
he { P 
A 
lo 
A 
ar- 
he -_— 
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Weather and Disease. 

Usually epidemic diseases of the di- 
gostive organs wane with the end of 
midsummer. Outdoors, too, the life of 
nature is waning. The growth of yreen 
plants has passed its highest develop- 
ment, but then appears a coarse, bareh 
vegetation of chlorophylless plants, the 
fungi. The earth and underground 
water have now reached the highest 
temperature that they attain in the 
whole year, and now shoot up every 
where the horrid myriads of visible and 
invisible fungi, among them the bue- 
teria and bacilli often #0 danyerous to 
mat. 

Innumerable hosts of them swim about 
in the river aud underground waters, 
sail through the air and settle in human 
organs, which offer them a= desirable 
home and breeding place. For this rea- 
gon late summer is the season for infec- 
tious diseases, ‘Then typhoid prevails | 
in city and country and cholera begins | 
its conquest, Besides, diseases whose 


propagation depends on their being 
carried from place to place, are favored 
by the brisk traveling at this time of 
the year, by all these things it may be 
seon how there is such a» »pread of con- 
tagious diseases in iale su: ymer. 

When summer has departed, her suc- 
cessor, autumn, takes the land by storm, 
accompanied often with raw winds, 
Our bodies debilitated by the warm 
weather now have to encounter cold 
Dights and wet days. Soon the harmful 
eflects of the often sudden and great 
Changes of temperature incident to fall 
weather are fell in catarrhs of the res- 
piratory organs, That it is pot the cold 
alone which causes catarrhal diseases is 
shown by the fact that these diseases | 
prevail mostly in the late fall and early 
epring and not in the coldest part of the | 
Witte: 

We arm ourselves againat all these 
cold-diseases by availing ourselves of 
every measure which would tend = to 
“toughen”? us. Whoever does not do 
this, will, the tarther the winter ad- 
vances become always weaker from lack 
of exercise and always less able to re- 
sist. Then soon become — established 
such unwelcome guests as rheumatism, 
influenza, diphtheria, and lung fever. 
Both the latter fiud « favorable footing 
in the respiratory organs debilitated by 
catarrh. 

Should the cold spell be but short and 
mild, and often interrupted by sunny 
days, only the weakest persons suffer. 
But if the winter is very raw and long, 
even strong conatitutions fall a direct 
prey to diseases, or their bodies, usually 
their entire organism, are so unfavor- 


ably affected that they uow have weak 
ened constitutions disp sed to diseases, 
This ia why the various lung troubles 
especially inflammation ct the 
reach their culmina Db tlowar 

wis 

Pinay ve " calles HS 
spring approache New hope and new 


life Ol] young and old. But right now 
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the sick and convalescents must take the 


most precautions against the daugerous 
humors of the weather. 

It is well known that among the con- 
sumptives Death reape his richest har- 
vest in the spring and fall. If they 
have happily survived the sutomer’s 
settled warm weather, the rude storm: 
of late autumn cut them down, For the 
survivors comes now the hopeless long, 
jong winter, when they must be de- 
prived of their well-«pring of life, the 
pure fresh out-door air, and be subjected 
to all the evils of excess of indoor tem- 
perature, Weak almost to death, in the 
liret beautiful «pring days they con- 
valexce, but only too often a freak of 
April weather or a belated frost in May 
senda them to their yrave. 

Shall we then give up the battle be- 
cause we are not in the least able to 
change our climate’ By no means! 
But we must toughen our bodies against 


| changes in weather. 


A life that essentially is passed in- 


doors, is physiologicaily not a norma! | 


life; we see it, only too often, attended 
by sickness and weakness, On the conv- 
trary, we find the soundest men among 
those who pursue their business actually 
under the open sky (bupters, sailors, 
soldiers, farmers). Thus daily exercise 
in the fresh, free air, under chanying 
conditions of weather, and al all times 
of year, is a means of resisting the in- 
fluence of the weather. Whoever battles 
valiantly against unhealthfuil weather, 
can become his own master, and can 
even secure for himself vital strength 


and the enjoyment of health. 
$e <a epee 


We advise young people to acquire 


ip early life the habit of using good lan- 
yuage both in speaking and writing, and | 
| to abandon as early as possible the use 


of slang words and phrases, The longer 
they live the more difficult the acquisi- 
tion of good language will be; and if the 
golden age of youth—the proper season 
for the acquisition of language—be 
passed in its abuse, the unfortunate vic- 
tim of neglected education is very prob- 


,ably doomed to talk slang for life. 


Money i+ not necessary to procure this 
education. Every man has it in bis 
power, He bas merely to use the lan- 
guage which he reads instead of the 
slang which he hears, to form his taste 
from the best speakers and poets of the 
country, to treasure up choice phrases 
in his memory and habhiiuate himself to 
their use, avoiding at the same time 
that pedantic precision and bombast 
which show the weakness of vain ambi- 
tion rather than the polish of an edu- 
cated mind. 


NONE but a married man has a home 
in his old ave; none bul he knows and 
feels the solace of the domestic hearth: 
none but he lives and freshens in bis 
green old ave, amid the aflections of his 
children, There is no tear shed for the 
old bachelor; there is no ready hand 
and kind heart to cheer him in his lone- 


| liness and bereavement; there is none in 
| whose eyes he can see himself reflected, 
/ and from whose lips he can receive the 


unfailing assurances of care atid love. 
The old bachelor may be courted for his 
money, he may eat, and drink, and 
revel, as such things vo; and he may 
sicken and die, with plenty of attend- 


| ants about him, like 80 many cormorants 
| Waiting for their prey: but he will never 


know what it is to be loved: he can 
never know the comforts of the domestic 
tireside. 

THERE are but two ways which lead 
to great aims and achieve menis»—energy 
and perseverauce. Energy is a rare 
gifl—it provokes opposition, hatred and 
reaction. But perseverance lies within 


the reach of every one, its power in- 

. a } te ’ v7 ’ ‘ } 
creases with its progress, and it is but 
rareiy that it misses its ain W here 

everance i tht est I 
y! t i 

‘ i 
erl aby } ] Ala 
> +} 


gislurd the orgart leve ment f af- 


I Ati ul . peeseal i 
airs, aud paralyze the natura! remedies 
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which they contain, without any guar- 
antee for a more favorable result. 

CHARITY is not the only quality which 
begins at home. It is throwing away - 
money to spend a thou-and a year on> 
the teaching of three boys, if they are 
to return from school only to find the 
older members of their family intent on 
amusing themselves at any cost of time 
and trouble, or sacrificing self-respect 
in ignoble efforts to struggle into 4 80- 
cial yrade above their own. The child 
will never place his aims high and pur- 
suc them steadily unless the parent has 
taught him what energy and elevation 
of purpose mean, not less by example 
than by prevept, 


AN old general, after a dreadful de- 
feat, called together his staff, and in- 


Se 
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A C. R.—To take impressions of a print, 
wet it with turpentine; it will then transfer an 
impression on wood or glass, if the print be 
not too old and dry. 

T. B. B.—They are distinct reptiles, Al- 
ligators ure a subgenus of crocodiles, differing 
trom crocodiles in their habite, but agreeing 


with them in many essential parts of their 


structure and economy. 

Cora.—1l. The date of the death of the 
Sinmese twins was January 17, 1874 Their 
at the time of death was 63 years. 2. The dis 
covery of chloroform #8 an anmsthetic agent 
was first anvonnced in 1832, by Doctor Samuel 
Guthrie, of Suckett’s Harbor, N. Y. 3. Stephen 
Decatur did not die a natural death, being, 


| killed in a duel with Commodore James Bar- 


ron, at Biadensburg, March 22, 1820, 
MeEpI#vAL.—Hauts de chausses we 
long hose fitting tightly to the legs. The 
were kept up by the lower part of the brat 
a kind of sbort knitted trousers, the two be 
fastened together with a string. The br 
were held above the hips by a belt callea 


quired about the condition of his troops. | prater. The division of the hose at the knee, 


He was informed that they suffered trom 
pothing but want of beart, They had | 


| which necessitated the use of garters, was no¥q 


introduced until the beginning of the seven 
teenth century. 


tood, but would not build fires to cook | Horsury.—Fieh contains the larger 


it—had all they needed, but had no 
heart for the bour, The general repiied, 
“Unless we can fill their minds with 
hope, all is indeed lost.’”’ These words 
might be repeated along all the paths of 
| mankind, for, unjese the heart be kept 
full of bappy anticipation, all is already 
'in sad decline, 





No two things differ more than hurry 


}and dispatch, Hurry is the mark of a | 
weak mind, and dispatch of a strong | 
| one. A weak man in cftice, likea squir- | 


rel in a cage, is laboring eternally, but 
to no purpose--i8s in constant motion 
without getling on a jot; he is in every- 
body’s way, but stops nobody; he talks 
a great deal, but says very little; looks 


into everything, but sees into nothing; | 


amount of phosphorus, and has been strong) 
recommended as nutriment for brain-worke" 
| We are not however aware that the fish 
ing part of the population ts the most tf 
lectual, or the best provided in the matte 
“nerves.” A well-assorted and varied diet 
the most suitable for all classes. Fish shor 
form a portion of the diet, and good brea 
large element Bread ts the “staff of life.” 


W. N —Do not allow the young gen”’ 
man to monopolize all your attention, a: 
he really does return your affection, he wi 
likely to overcome his bashfulneas sufficte 
to make un explanation of the state of 
feelings when he finds that others desire ) 
society as well as himself. If, on the o 
| hand, he csres less for you than you th! 
you will bexr your disappointment much . 
ter when you have some one else on who 
full buck. ‘ 

H. E. W.—Mussels do undoubtedly 
agree with some persons, And produce Une 
sant and even painful symptoms of pot: 

We believe the notion that they are po’ 


and has a hundred irons in the fire, yet | at certain times of the year, because the 
. : . 

few of them are hot, and with those | feed on the eggs of moat tne hae - - — 

e : , | Ous as that they are rendered un wholeso: 
ot Se caly burns his linge = | the copper of ships’ bottoms, It is pro: 
ae | that, like other mollusca and some 


Avorp intermeddling with the affairs | they are unfit for food during and just: 
of others. A number of people seldom | theirspawning season. 
meet but they begin discussing the af-| %usserrs.—Tbe Mediterranean, th? 


| + » ; r j ° . . . ” {8 
fairs of some one absent. This is not | Poctically termed a “tidelese sea, 
| is Is not | strictly so; since tn its latitudinal exter 


| only uncharitable but positively ULjUSt. tween Venice and the Lesser Syrtis, it «!2 
| Jt is equivalent to trying a cause in the | ences a rise and fall of from five to seve: 


absence ot the person implicated. Even | Tides are also felt, but somewhat irreg ut- 
| on the sides of the Gibraltar current, sq 


a ‘oe . . . . } 
j in the criminal code a prisoner 18 pre- | Guif of Cornith, and the Strait of Mes: 
| sumed to be innocent until he is found | and there 1s # curious reciprocal motic 


| guilty. Society however is less just, | the waters in the channel of the Euripus, 


: : ‘ | Greece N opont. 
|and passes judgment without hearing | **°*? “'*** ne oe 
the defence. | Patry L—Your own common-s 
| should teach you there is no reason to bel. 
4 : : | that any fll luck attends a party of thirte 
r memories , 

. +BB memories of childhood, the long, | unless, indeed, there should only be dinner 
far-away days of boyhood, the mother’s | twelve. How could the fact that thirteen sa 
love and prayers, the voice of a de- | down to dinner cause one of the party to“ 


. . | Ww year? if there were any truthi 
varted playfellow, + : . within a year? 2 
pray » the ancient church | belief the insuronce companies shoulr 


and schoolmaster, in all their greeu and | it out by this time; but we have never he 
hallowed associations, come back upon | any company which objects to tts policy 


the heart in the autumn of life. like the ers sitting down thirteen to dinner as ofte.. 
? | they choose. 


passage Of a pleasantly remembered r 
dream, and cast a ray of their etal ACORN.—It is impossible to fix thr 

. f turn! life of an oak. After it bas reache. 
purity and sweetness over it. | full development, if the conditions ure f« 
able, it may continue to draw sufficien’ 


. . . » ’ * 
EVERY woman hasa mission on earth. ishment from the ground to prolong i Vii 
ity for an almost interminable period. yble 


here is ‘‘something to do” for every | the monarch of trees falle from decre, g 
one—a household to putin order, a child | {tis generally struck down by some om- 


to attend to, some degraded or homeless | “'"4. OF by Hgbtning. The estimat: °¢ 
hundred years to grow, one hundred 


humanity to befriend. That soul is poor | flourish, and one bundred years to4nded 
indeed that leaves the world without afbitrary and probably inadequate, oud to 


having exerted an influence that will be! ByzanTINE.—Tbe Greek cros 
felt for good after she has passed away, equal arms—indeed ft 1s probably », 
}atall. By « long reach into ant can 
7 | Greeks derived most of their ideas aistere 
How indepe ndent of money peace Of the Egyptians; and it has been ccm pany—4 
conscience is, and how much happiness even the “hot cross bun” of Chr. 
can be condensed in the humbiest home! Ch # cake which was originally y gayed,” 
A cotines @t) é : un Offering to idols, most like op 
cottage will not hold the bulky furni- worship. The meaning of the mbling om 
ture and sumptucus accommodations of four elements, earth, air, fire, a@ Der & 
a mansion; but, if God be there, a cot- ceeding from acommon conten ee oad 
tage will hold as . “at the “hot cross bun,” the sherd, was g 
| , te as much happiness as supplies an additional featyee the bond 
might stock a palace. ments are bounded by &Citen one, You 
universe and eternity. wm the circum 
. WE should round every day of stir- C. T.—“Spiritual’”’ 8D‘gave hin) the- 
ring action with an evening of thought. ‘5 87¢ simply spoken pgve referred’ 


fo ae a , : tinct, for the ke . x - 
We learn nothing of our experience ex- — Bess nity Padberg, was a break 
i oy , 2 - t ~ ope 
cept we muse upon it, subject. Wespeak of th case wa . wa 
{p? to let him na 
capnot 


_— 
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character of the same 
WEALTH aft eee , mercial and social interd—oh, i 
Al ‘ er all, is relative 
411, iS Arela ive thing, tinctions are arbitrary 


since he that has little and wants less, prehends and includesgq you pail Bie 
“a } har hie tha has much and sland temporal co ated t ave om 
‘ ; 4 nana, it t ; 
3 , on h6 died 
\ ny 1 ¢ 4 


R wr ic is «a tt 


e110 anythiog valuabh'ie is great. reu The sptiit 
ritual gives forg trouble you with 

well as control, 
| character, 


ul to be above conceit on account of 
one 8 accomplishments is greater, 
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sieep your nasty headache away. When 


Church } 


Her sunt 2 


Whether YOu gy ’ 
briving Mine Vi ee 

*M ina Villiers 
that Matter rap 


HOPE’S COUNSEL. 





BY 4LA. 





Let us be happy while we may, 
Nor speak of coming eoriow;: 
Why mar the pleasure of to day 
By thinking of to morrow ? 


Some clouds may fal! (perchance too soon!) 
Around our pathway streaming, 

4o most the brilliant sky of noon 
Fade in the gloom of evening. 


But darken not the fleeting honrs 
While yet the son te shining, 

Nor dim the Joys that still are ours 
by weak and vain repining. 


some fairy days of bites we yet 
From life's short team tay borrow, 
And lingering in their light, forget 
The griefs whitch come te morrow. 


—_—_ 


—- 


Exchanged. 


K. 
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4 OODN ESS gracious, Marian! How 
( wretched you look!” 

J These words were addressed to 
Miss Marian Lindeay by her bosom-frend 
Alice Darton, who greatly deluded herself | 
when abe fancied (which she certainly did 
fancy) that Marian bad no secrets trom 
ber. 

“| have had such a Creadful hoadache 
ali day, Alice,”’ said Marian, lapguidly; 
‘and am only fit to bein bed, | believe.”’ 

“Is your beadache nervour, rbeumatic, | 
or billous?’’ said Alice, gaily. “1 witl 
prescribe for you. If nervous, take cam 
phor julep; it rheumatic, wiap your head 
up well in flannel; and if biliour, take a | 
biue pill, and try to sleep.”’ 

“| wish | could sleep,”’ sighed Marian, | 
piaintively. P 

“Poor Marian!’ exclaimed Alice, com 
passionately. ‘‘I see | shail do you no} 
good by my usual rattling chatter; so go | 
upstairs, pull down the blinda, aud try to 


eorge comes home, remember me to 
him, and teil bim I havejust finished his 


cigar-case.’”' 


Alice k'ased Marian, and then tripped 
lightly away. Had Marian toid her friend | 
that she bid » heart-ache instead of a head: | 
ache, ebe would have spoken nearer the | 
truth; but, sles! Marian seldom paid 
much regard to truth when it suited her 
to sacrifice it. And she would rather have | 
died than allow her best friend, Alice Dar. 
ton, to know that a hopeless passion caused 
her to look wretched. A few words will 
tell how she was situated, 

Marian and ‘“eorge Lindsay were or-| 
phans. Their mother wasa half-cousin of 
the gentleman whose roof now sheltered 
them, and who had lost his wife some 
years before he took charge of them. Mr 
Harcourt made Marian bia housekeeper, | 
and sent George t~ college to pursue his | 
studies, with a view to bis entering the 


Mr. Harcourt bad an only son, Kandal, 
who was the secret object of Marian’s af- 
fections, but who, unfortunately, had no 
tender thoughts for Marian, having, from 
his infancy, been taught to regard Miss 
Oriana Belmore, the daughter of a wealthy 
West Indian, as his future wife. 

It bad been the dearest wish of Mr. Har 
sourt’s heart tbat Kanda! shovid marry 
bis young lady, and, contrary to custom 
similar cases, Kandal hed endeavored 
turn his affections in the direction hia 
or wished. Witb the most pleasurable 
1g8 Kandai looked forward to the 
Dd of Mises Belrmore’s arrival in Eng- 
which wae fixed for the next Spring, 
Tian’s beart was filled with despair, 
she thought that in six mouths Ran- | 
Bid be iost to her for ever. 
it as if she could never survive the | 
b made him the husband of an- | 
all tLe white, Randal (poor fel- | 
utterly unconscious of the sad 
had miacein Marian’s heart, but | 
pners and Landsome person 
for all the mischief he bad 
fact, he valued Marian, more 
’e sister, than on account 
nwic merits. George Lind 
A to Alice Darton, and only 


U 


ape i 


roueed seat ati his ordination should have 
Mi. Somer, be married to ber. 
Captain Rite 2 w George Lin! say came home that 
bot atervened G, Marian observed that he carried 
But allowing yond and — “What bave 
you b “34 George 
gu yy: ier Mee apenas,” was the reply. 
tis py | MK, Se Beeld Gnd out, as) do all your 
Pounds? my Patren amid Marian. ‘“‘Bul | have a mes 
Weeks “608 the om frome Alice. She desired 
. 63 6) @@F ber to you, and to tell ¥ 
4¥6 nang ‘just finished your cigar cass 
Aptain | ‘P’ exelaimed George. ‘But 
. dened age Waa canes not stay ?”’ 


| least. 


| the road to Mra. Darton’s house. 


| and twelve Mr 


‘key of the sifting room 


| bis study to 


THE SATURDAY EVENING 


‘Because | had such a dreadful beadacbe 
that I was obliged to lie down,” replied 
Marian; ‘I am sare I do not know what I 
should bave done bad uncie and Randa! 
dined at home! It was very fortunate 
that they did not.” 

“I think that Alice might bave stayed," 
vaid George, half reproach fully; “she need 
not have diaturbed you.’’ 


“Oh, dear!’ raid Marian, “if you wish | 


to nee her #) very particularly, you can 
#0 and fetch her w tea. Tell ber that my 


| headache t4 quite gone.”’ 


“That sa good Marian!” sald George. 
“So lwilif And to reward you, I will 
show you what is tn the parcei.’’ 

He cut the string which secored the par- 
ool, and opening a box displayed to Ma- 
rian the portrait of Kandal. 


the unexpected sight. It coat hera de 


| @pérate effort to maintain her composure, 


but not a word could she utter. 


‘felt not like him?” said George. “It is 


| for Mies Belmore, (Marian feit quite faint, ) 


and here is mine!’ 
Marian looked at her brother's portrait, 


Marian was) 
alinost on the point of betraying herself at 


which flattered bim extremely, and sald, | 


“T need not ask whothbie is for. It is tor 
Alice,’’ 
“Yos,’’ replied George; “but you shall 


have one ii you would ilke it.” 


“No, thank you, George—ncot now, at | 


Alice will be the better piessed it 
she is the only possessor of your like 


| ness.’’ 


“Take care of them botb.’’ sa'd George; 
when yo bave done looking at 
them, put them inthe box again. J am 
off to fetch Alice."’ 

George left the room, and was soon on 
W hen 


he arrived there be found, to his vexation, 


| that Alice had gone with ber mother to 


visit a friend, who lived six miles off, so 
he returned howe in a very bad humor, 
and never ailuded tothe portraits during 
the reat of the evening. Between eleven 
Harcourt and bis sou re- 


turned home, and shortly after, the house | 


quiet. Marian, however, 
What would she notgive 


was perfectly 
could not sleep. 


to obtain possession of Randal's portrait! | 
“It is impossible,’ she said to berself, | 


‘that Miss Belmore can love him asl do! 
Sbe has never seen him, and has po ides 


| of bis kindness of heart and fascination of 


manner; she will merely see bim asa hand- 
some inan when she looks on bis portrait; 


|and yet she will be his wife—oh, that I 


could prevent it!’ she cried, giving way 
toa violent burat of sorrow, when sud- 
denly a thougbt flashed scross ber brain. 
She rose noiselesaly, lighted her chamber 


candle, and, with the stealthy tread of a | 


| cat, descended the stairs leading from her 


bed room to the siiting-room. 

The door and window fastenings of Mr. 
Harcoart’s house were of a strength to 
defy the efforts of burgiars, 80 that the 
door was just 
turned in the leck at night. Marian softly 
unlocked tbe door and crept into the room, 
then going to the box which coutained the 
portraits, she took possession of George's, 
and then stole back without noise to her 


| own room. 


The next morning, immediately after 
breakfast, Alice made herappearance. Sie 
had heard that George bad been to her 
house, and determined on returning his 
visit. After the first salutations wersover, 
Alice placed something in bis hand, say- 
ing, ‘Here ie your cigar case, (ioorge.”’ 

“And I have something for you, Alice,” 
said he, darting outoftheroom. Presenti¢ 
he called ont the drawing-room, 
“Merian! have you seen my portrait?’ 
“Not since last night,” replied Marian, in 
a firm voice. 

“1 cannot find itanywhere,’’ he shouted; 
“come and help me to look for it, will 
you?’ 

There was a general rush, and a genera! 
search, but all tone purpose. At last Ma- 
rian said, ‘‘! think I saw you put itin 
your pocket, Goorge, before you went out 
last evening.” 

“Did 1? aaid he, in some bewilderment. 

“J think you did,” said Marian. 

Off went (leorge to search the pockets of 
bis other coat, but in vain: and at last he 
was forced to admit that he must have lost 
it out of his pocket. 

“Nobody would havestolen my picture, 


from 


said he: “had it veen Handal’s the case 
wonld have been different 

“Are you sure itis notin your room?’ 
asked A 0 

“Quite, | have looked everywhere,” re 
plied George i must have lost it yester 
tay ¢ ig to your 168 r 

g bach Vhatan annoya A 
nus ave ther taken for y A + 
Meanwhile, Mr. Harcourt repaired t 


write a letter to Mrs, Belmore, 


| 
is destined to become my wife. 


POST. 


Intending to send it with ihe portiail of 
Randa! Marian followed bim «hortly 
after, as it was her to Lave a 
quarter Of an-hour’s chat with bim reepect 
ing domestic affairs. On this particular 
morning she contrived to Le later than 
usual, so thathe was very busy willing 
when she 6ntered the study 

“Come again in « quarter.of-an hour, 
Marian,”’ he said, iooking up from his 
writing. 

“If you please, uncle, | wish to write a 
letter to Miss Wilson,’ said Martan; ‘I 
shail not disturb you, «hall [ 7’ 

“Oh, no, iy dear,” replied Mr. Harcourt 
“We shall not interfere with each other. 

Marian seated herwelf at a I!ttle tabie, 
and wrote her letior, keeping Ler eye on 
Mr. Harcourt’s movements ail the while. 
Ho finished her letters, placed itiu an en 
velope, but did not sea! it, aud then tovk 
Randai’s miniature to deposit it safely tn a 
ema!l! box lined with tin, wiich wan on 
the table before him, but firet he w rapred 
the precious portra‘t in some paper 
which was too stiff te fotd nicely. 

“Had you not bettes 


custom 


up 


take eoine Llano. 


paper, uncle?’ said Marian; “I have 
plenty bere. Perhaps lean fold it up for 
you.”’ 


“Do, my dear,”’ said Mr, Harcourt. 

Marian folded the portrait up very care 
fully, while Mr. Harcourt propared to seal 
the letter. Bat he could not find 
for some time, theugh he | 
where on the table, and at last under it. 
Marion, however, found (t under berchair, 
and gave ittobim. He sealed letter, 
placed it and the portralt in the box, and 
fastened all up securely. She then gave 
him her letter to put in the bay, and hur 
ried away. When she reached her own 
room, she took a parcel from her pocket, 
and unlocking adrawer ina flurrie man 
ner, threw it tn, and locked the drawer 
again with a trembling hand 

Time sped. 
trait taken for 
married her. 

The next West Indian wai! 
letter from Mra. Belmore, 
the receipt of the portrait, but mentioning 
that the extreme youth of her daughter 
had determined her to postpone her de 
parture for England for another year or 
two. “She considered #ix\sen a very early 
age for a young girl to marry,” she said, 


his seal 
cked every 


his 


(ieorge had another por 


Alice, and shortly after, 


brought a 
acknowledge 


but her letter was allogethber written in a 
different manner from any she had wait 
ten before: —tbhere was # con*icaint tn it 


that had never pervaded her other letters. 
Mr. Harcourt read it to Lin son, and ex- 
pressed his firus conviction that “some 
thing bad gone wrong.”’ 

Randal, who was very impulsive, said 
to his father, ‘let me go myself to De 
morara, father, to fetch Oriana, if she still 
I wiil see 
with my own eyes, and hear wilh my own 
ears. If, ast imagine, Mra. Belinore has 
other views for her daughter, and Oriana 
enters into those views, I will vive up all 
pretensions io ber, but if it be merely 
whin of Mrs. Belinore’s to delay our mar 
riags, I will win Oriana’s love, if pomsibie, 
jo my OWD person, au bring ber to Eng 
land as my wife, in six iontie at farthest. 
Do you approve of my project?” 

‘Moat certainiy,’ said hia father; ‘and I 
am giad to -#6 you Gispiay so inuch #epirit. 
] would have done just the same at your 
age."’ 

‘‘Perbaps my 
ter,’’ said Kandal; 
liked the expression of 
I think I looked rather priggiat 

‘Nonsense,’ said bis fatier 
indeed! But J tell 
fandal Harcourt, Mra 
nad 


Aid 
“sh6 inight not bave 
fmy 


portrait no p.onse 


countenance, 


Vriggioh, 
you what, if you yo a- 
elmore will be on 
ae Mr. 


to 


her guard, #> you better wo 
Hunter, ny agent, 
guise yourselfas much as possibie y 


my buy, 


and endexvor dis 


will then see bow thé land iies 

and if you seeanything you 90 not ilke, 
yo.) cap come back again incog. a you 
wont.”’ 

“A capital ideal’ exciain ed Kanda), 
“T will begin my preparations to-mor 
row.” 

Forthwith KMandal set atout getting 
everything ready for fia departure, Tut 


who can descr\be Marian «agony on hear 
ing that he intended to go to Demerara?” 
All wonld be discovered of rao, and it 
only remained for her lo exertail her or 
ergies towarda caplivall g eoine wealt! 
an, that she night secure @ provision f 
ibe future, She welii kirewttha Mr. Hae 
ourt’s house *®ould ber fi bor tgs 
nee her treachery were vere 
} I A pater yié ‘ ‘ i 
rara mn wafe ‘ 
we . a 
a ‘ ‘ 
omendati« ) We er 
x aciously receive He found Mrs, Bel 


9 


nore a Mest aniabie woman, avd Orians 
appeared to hin lovelinesa personified, 
Sho was, besides, of the moat artless din- 
position, and spoke ber thoughts out fear- 
lesal y. 

After Kandal had visited at Mra. Bel- 
more # for some time, both that lady and 
her daughter appeared to like him very 
much, and treated him with a degree of 
friendliness highly flattering tohim, Nor 
could he perceive that Oriana looked on 
any of the gentlemen who visited her mo- 
thor with a peculiarly favorable eye—on 
the contrary, she seemed indifferent to all 
of them: and in ashort time Randal began 
to regret tLat he had left England, as be 
felt how difficult it would be for him to 
vield her up toany other man, now that 
he had seen and conversed with her. One 
day, when Mrs. Belmore and he bad been 
apoaking of Mr. Hareourt, Mra, Belmore 
satdabruptiv, “Do you know Mr. Kandal 
Harcourt, Mr. Hunter?" 

“Intimately,”’ replied 
violently. 

“What kind of a young man is be?’ 
asked the lady, “Is he amiable?’ 

“Well, really, madam,” stammered out 
Kandal in great confusion, “lL can hardly 


Randal, coloring 


say. Heo is good-tempered, I believe,’ 
“Ho need be, Indeed,” said Mra, Bel- 
more, in «a slightly contemptuous tone, 


“with such a face as he has 

“Such # tace!"’ exclaimed Randal, al- 
most thrown off bis guard. ‘l assure you, 
Mrs. Belmors, he is considered rather 
good-looking.” 

“You must be joking, Mr. Hunter,” sald 
Mrs, Belmore. * Ofcourse, paintera will 
flattor; but, inspite cf the painter's art, I 
never saw « plainer face in my life than 
Randal Harcourt's.” 

“Indeed !" thought Randal, extremely 
mortified; but he asked tn » quiet tone, 
“Whatdo you dislike principally in bis 
face, Mra, Bolinore?”’ 

“His flat nome,” was the reply. “Orlane 
Hays #HO Never #AW sKUCch A large mouth, 
and she it sure he has red hair by his style 
of face.’’ 

“Ob, Mra Belmore!" exclaimed Randal, 
In great agitation, you must be laboring 
under some mistake. In the first place, 
he bas not «#« large mouth; and, in the 
second, most certainly he has nota flat 
nose,”’ he added, passing his forefinger 
down bis own atraight, well formed none, 
as he spoke, 

“You and | cannot be taiking of the 
Rame person, then,’’ said Mra. Kelmore, 
decidedly. “Tt mean Randal Harcourt, 
only of Mr. Godfrey Horeourt, of 
Stoke Park, Surrey.’’ 

“T moan precisely the saine gentleman,’ 
sald Randal; “nay, something more 1 will 
tell you about him, He was taught to con- 
sider Limseif as the affianced husband of 
Mies Belmore, until a letter written by 
you in a strangely constrained and formal 
style caused hina to fear that you enter- 
tained others views for your daughter,” 

“) will with you, Mr. Hun- 
tor,’ said Belmore; ‘you have seen O: lana, 
Now, answer metruly. Do you not econ- 
sider that it would be sacrificing Lerself 
to marry 40 very plain & a4 handal 
Harcourt?” 


SO 


be candid 


“T assure you, Mra, Belmore,” said Kan- 
del, his face flushing to the templom, ‘that 
you are the only lady whoever considered 
him plain,” 

“Tt im very strange!" sald Vrs, 
“Bat ll wil 
Mie 


Belmore, 
organs of vi 

unless you are blinded by friend- 
ship for the young nan, you willown that 
hela very ugly.’ So saying, she caked a 
negro boy, and desired to tell Miss 


appeal to your 


band, 


hitn 


Orinnato bring her the portrait they re 
ceived trom England. “You will make 
sliowances, Mr. Hunter,’ she continued, 
“fora fond mother’s anxiety, which tm 
pelied me to ask you whether Mr. Kandal 
wae amiable. | have no dislike to him, 
but IT really do objeet to hie ugliness, It 


may be very wrong, but I cannot help it’ 


Poor Kanal felt oxcemalveriy aunoyed, 


He had thought the portratt rather “prig 
wish’ Ji jatrue, but it had not a Mat nose 
that he was certain of So he rematned 
weilent, and Mra. Belmore beyun to think 
that he was offended with her for having 
epoken her sentiments mo freely re 
kently Orians caine in, portrait to hand. 
Sho pave ltt her inauina, who, opening 
it, handed j O Randal, saying, **There, 
Mr. ifunter judye,t y rue 

Manda 4 one took at the re, and 
ar x 4:04 r j letne y 
burst tr ,* At &® ald This 
som rye alt t 

I 

" 
“ sh jugglery bas been prac 
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wa The appointment was doubly wei- 
ne to me, inasmuch as tbe stauon wee 
notteo wiles from my birtbpiace, very 
near to dear relatives and kind friends; 
and secondly, from the fact of the inspect 
ng © mumander, Richard Foxlegh, being 
ar : mesemate,— we both baving served 
n the Brotmewater, seventy four. 
« Was 6 omar active cficer, sharp a 
a neeiia and consequently no favorite 
with tbe good folks at Pen La, most o! 
whom were ‘fisbermen,”’ when they had 
tthe chance of smugg-1Dg. 
Now Dick, though es capital fellow, pos 
sane! a large share of self respect— 
natured people called it conceit—and 
* cc oiuw to overrate bis owp penetra 
acd mistake the quiet gravity of the 
Cornish people for stupidity; but yet, ip 
spite of a.1 Lis cleverness, successful rans 


‘ 


were freguentiy made in our Gistrict; ip 


; 
Laequence, we received some very ebarp 
rs from headquarters, enjoining 
ereeier vigilance for the future 


Frank,’ said Foxleigh w me during 
eof my calls, “] am cetermined to puts 

“t to the gcingson of these emuggiing 
rascals: lam trying anew plen, my boy, 
fighting fire with Same. After some 
6 and by # litie managewent, | 

bay {iscovered an individual who for 
-0 L* reasons of bis own, and for some ad- 
ea by u yeelf, baa consented to inforn 
wren, and where, the next ‘run’ is to 

& npted; leball drop on them, acc 

ea! capiure the whole of the parties 

re present. 

st confeas | was surprised, for know- 

annieb ‘ne andali’’ epiritof the 

Lisp peop.e, l cou.d hardly credit that 
né bad turned isformer. “Take care,” 
eali l, “Master Fc xleignh—take care you 
aré nO: .44 into @ susBre. 

“No fear of thet réplied be; “end 

wil say when ! tel! you that Wil. 
party ia question.” 
Woaet Ruth Treval. eeweetbeart’ said 
merminent 
[he sauné,’’ he replied. and my surprise 
was increased tenfo.d. 

Roth Trevail was ihe be.le of the ancient 
borough of Pen Lao. Her motner nad been 

an mnaid to old Lady Cserlyn, who bad 
never forgiven her for being so foolish as 

«ive up the comfort and dependency of 
Caer.yo House, for the iove of young Tom 
Trevall—one of the best looking, best tem- 
pered, and most industrious fishermen 
.oat sailed outof Pen Lu. 

Poor creatures, they were happy enongh 

r twe.vé montha, and then the young 
DOtver @arnt ihat storms were sacden 
at waters Jeep,’ for Trevail’s boat went 

twill tLe eveniog tide, and never re 

roel: neitner Lusband nor boet was ever 
Seal eeen OF the weary watcher. 

A w.cow herse.f, Lady Caerlyn’s beart 
relented when eLe beard of Mre Trevail’s 
sorr «, and ene proved a true friend to her 
‘river maid; the young iedies also made 

[ &@ purse, aod Dougbt and furnished a 

us, @ that Mrs. Trevail was enabled te 
lua.Otain heree.f by letting spartments to 

urista, aod peop.e frou the inland towns, 
“ ame to the seaside for Summer re 


Liitie Ruth, too, Wasa pet at the great 
ee: and, thanks to the old iady’s 
received a far better education 

(oan fa..s to ine lot of most country giris. 
t luge of which | am speaking, 
.ith Was & Cark-Laired, Dlack-eyed girl of 
eal.y twenty years of age, engaged to 
Wi. Polwe.e, and t66 marriage was to 
lake pigce Woen icey oad saved enough 
Léy between them to discharge debts 

s\ had accrued Guring wwe last iliness of 


Lovber 


o 


Now Ruts was endowed with avery high 
*,irit’ and | fe. certain thatsbe would cast 
Po .wé.e, to0ugh the effort broke her 
heart of he became what tne Pen Lu folks 
cousideres a traitor Knowing this, bis 
~onduet toerefore Was a mystery to me. 

Pimeé passed on. Foxieigh retained his 

nfcence, and I, of course, kept my own 

Jo® worning I received a letter from 
rf k.e.gh, informing we that be bed made 
sse pore tbe previous night, and request 

4g (OY attendance. 

Now, Frank,’ eaid be, when | sew bim, 

Woat Co you think of the ‘snare twenty 
‘uOs, My good sir, and through the party 
limentioned. its true tbe salt water has 


aibage post of them, he continued, 
ai geiica.y. “Out there are the tube. 
‘ bave a bigger haul yer 


ree i) Wee gTBUOed at bis success, 
» t be:ip Wishing that « th é- 

. Ls rDned snheak.—i1 mear had 
as eared € 
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Roth called upon me, in great distress 
at Der sweetLeart’s coudoct 

“I know,” sne said, - Wiliam never 
took part inany smuggling transactions, 
But t think be shouid betray conficerre! 
Mr. Pengelly tas dismissed him. any 
threatens that if] ever speak to bim agsin 
be wiil sue me for ihe money I borrowed 
when mother died. What sbaill i do? 
And I have just let my rooms to such 
nice pecple,—a French lady and gent! 
man. We might bave been 80 happy!’ 
eaid the por girl, (oe ‘ears running down 
her cheeks. 

My stiemp! et consolation was not very 
suceess/ul. sod though 1 promised to in. 
tercede with her e«wployer, | knew my in- 
terfererce would cnuly make watters 
worse, for Pergelly was the magnate of 
Pen Lu, and acharacter in his way. He 
wasthecrt nercfhait he Ssbing boats in 
the port, bea de carry.cog OD & lUCrBetive 
Dusine== 44 4 ackatrithL and veterinary 
surgeon, or, as he called bimeelf, a “far. 
year,’ aud cattie doctor, ‘*IT tell ’e,”’ the 
old man would say, ‘I'm no ‘vetter-ninny,’ 
or any other ninny that! know of,—I am 
a faryear, | tei. €." 

In early life a kick from av cious horse 
bao shattered his mmee. Relusing surgica! 
ald, ne doctored niweelf, and, strange to 
esy, managed’ top reeerve Ls leg, though 
it was of litte use to Dim UNL: Dé invented 
ao iron support that enabled bim to stand, 
or weig readily. Like tbe rest of the good 
foike, if be were DOt actually engaged in 
the ‘ free trade, ce had sstrong sympathy 


with it, and therefore I fouod my interces- 


sion on bepalf of Polwele of iittie use. 

“[ peli 'e, gir,’’ be said, ‘‘a man who 
woo.d sink bis friends would sink bis 
master if be cou!d; no, I soan’t trust bim.” 

Tiree weeks pages. and tle state of af- 
fsire wes unchanged: 1 saw poor Rath tre- 
qoentiy, and her aiteréc iocks told how 
deeply she felis ber lover 6 Uisgrace; doubt. 
less there were stolen interviews, out he 
was never seen cear ber door. 

1] made toe acquaintance of Monsieur 

cod Madame ie Maitre, the tenants of 
Roth's spartmeows I found tsem eda. 
cated, companionable péeop.e: madame 
aketched very preti..y, and monsieur was 
an entébmseiastic entomologist, and in my 
rounds | frequeniiy notcea bis lamp 
brightly burcing, and on my mentioning 
the fact, he informed me that microscopic 
investigations often occupiec him half the 
nigbt 

Jost at this time too an extra ft of vigil- 
ance seemed to bave taken jx ssession of 
Foxleigh;: for five consecutive pigaots he 
had kept our Doats afloa:, the men were 
neariy worn oot, but he would neither 
listen to remonstrance, nor aasigo a reason 
for hie conduc’. The sixth and seventh 
nights be accompanied the Ooais, having 
giveu me cirections to act a: Pen Lu dar- 
ing his absence: on the evening of the 
@igb:h uight | was again sent for, and 
directed to remain whiist foxleigh went 
out witb the boats. 

“IT can spare you Dut one man fora look- 
out,’ said Foxleigh, ashe took bis seat in 
the galley, ‘for | expect to make a great 
seizure to night.’ 

I went my “rounds” (noticing tomy 
surprise Polwele and Pengelly in close 
conversation under the clif) and returned 
© the Station prepared fora ionely watch; 
but shortly after eight o'clock Ruth called 
witb an invitation from Mwyiame le Maitre 
© pisy a gaine of piquet with her if wy 
duties would permit it. 1 giadly accepted 
the offer. for 1 had forgotten my book, and 
the time passed very siowiy. 

Toenabie you to understand what foliows 
I must state the position of the Coastguard 
Station. It was the last house in the 
borough, built in # nook of the rocky cliffs 
facing the ses; Kuth’s was the next house 
laudwerd, the back door opening inw 4& 
barrow lane that led to the high Plymouth 
road, and saved a considerable detour 
through the town. 

1 found my trusty old ‘‘look-out’’ at his 
poet, and telling him where to seek me ip 
case of need, procesded on my visit. Ap- 
parently Monsieur le Maitre was very busy 
with his microscope, for I saw asi ap- 
proacbéd thats brililant light was visible 
in each of the two upper windows; on éD- 
tering, Wadame informed me she was 80 
triste; monsieur was so occupied with bis 
borrid insects; bow good | was to take pity 
on her! After the usual namber of com- 
pusments we sat down to our game: two 
hours passed very agreeably, and then 


monsi¢ur made his appearance witha bup- 
iréd apologies for ng so late. 
bave nar t ~:o] vy hot bead 
Fr. eave “a a6 
80a Gere at re a ge , again 
oar y r good sentinel walk upand down 


. 
¥ Bie as : orem 9? 
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“] have no doubt he would appreciate it, 
monsieur,’’ |] replied; “but do uot be too 
pountiful.”’ 

Jack was called to the door and received 
his glass of rum; he reported, ‘a dark dirty 
night and all well,’ and went on bis 
round. 

A tasty little supper, followed by a glass 
of pupeh, caused apother hour to pass 
swiftly, and | was about taking leave of 
my hosts, when the other door was vio- 
lently thrown open, and iustantiy the 
room was tilled with wild looking fellows, 
armed tu the teeth, Liitie notice was taken 
of tbe women, but moousieur and myself 
wore violently thrust back into our chai:s, 
aud there held. 

“What is the meaning of this outrage?” 
| exclaimed. “I dewand to ve set free, 
Are you aware that | am otlicer of the 
Coasiguard ?” 

“Pray do vot alarm yourself?’ replied 
one, who appeared to be in command; ‘all 
we require is your silence, No harw shal 
pe doue if you remain quiet; if nol, we 
bave a ready way of enforcing our request, 
Here Jacques, Jean, if these gentlemen 
open their mouths, stop them with a bul 
iet.’’ 

Two red-cappod, truculent-looking ras- 
cais nodded assent, a8 they brought the 
mugzies of their pistols to « level with our 
1aoes, 

I saw that further remonstances was use 
less. Monsieur lighted # Cigar, and re- 
sigued bimeeif to bis fate; and madame 
quietly wenton with her netting. Ruth 
alone confronted the intruders, 


“Young lady,” said the leader, lifting 
his cap as he addressed her, “woe must 
make a roadway of your house for a little 
while; but you shall be recompensed for 
the incouvenience, Francois,’’ he con- 
tinued, ‘“iell our triends to walk in.” 

Soon | beard the tramp of many feet, and 
saw through the open coor that women, or 
wen dressed in Women 8 ciotbes, were Lur- 
riedly passing into and througa ihe house, 
each LDoaring a package; their faces wore 
hidden by large mob-caps, but one hobbied 
suspiciously like Pengelly. 

“Cobwebs gous, Captain !’’ cried a voice 
from outside. 

“Very good,” cur captor replied in a 
vantering tone of voice, as he threw some 
gold pieces into a bowl he had taken 
from the sideboard. ‘‘You see, young 
lady, I am cleaning your house, aud pay- 
ing for the whim.” 

Still the throng of wotmen passad and re- 
passed; but there was a momentary pause 
as a voice cried Weeds up!” 

“Getting the garden in order, | hear,’’ re 
marked the leader, as be told down more 
gold. “Well, you should he grateful to 
our friends,”’ 

The burried passing continued, but each 
woman now bore two ankers, or small 
casks, on ber shoulders, At iast, after a 
time that seemed to me interminable, the 
trammping ceased, and ‘*Moonshines now, 
captain,’’ was the cry from outside, 


“Very well; then our task is ended,’’ re- 
turned the man they called captain, ‘In 
that bowl, young lady, is a recomponse 
for the troubie we bave given; but, gentle- 
men,’ said he, turning to us as he left the 
room, “you are required to remain as you 
are for an hour at least. 1 shali place a 
guard at the door who will without fail put 
a bullet into the first who disobeys my 
order, Good bight, ladies and gentiemen; 
bon repos! Ailons, mi6s amis, aux bate- 
aux!’’ and in asecond the room was free 
lroim intruders, 

“Cobwebs,” ‘weed,’ ‘‘moonshines,’ 
that meéant lace, tobacco, and spirits; and 
there | sat powerless. EKnuraged, i sprang, 
from the chair, but the barrel of a musket 
Kiearmed in the doorway, and forcibiy ein 
phasized the gruff “Restez la!’ of the 
bearer. Being unarmed, I was compelled 
to submit to my bumiliatipg position. 

I sat and bit my thumbs for, | suppose, 
half-an-hour, and then Madame le Maitre 
poke, 

“I do not think, mon ami,’ said she, 
“that nan outside understands English. | 
will move just so littie, and see if be will 
Observe me.’’ 

Madame rose from her seat witbout notice 
from our watcher; taking courage, she 
Walked across the room; still no sigu, aud 
h6n we ali took heart of grace, and rushed 
to the door—the passage was einpty. 

Away l ran to the look-out post, stum- 
wliog in my hurry over the prostrate body 


Of poor oid Jack. He breathed, but blood 
was flowing from e«e wound n bis fore 
cad Monsieur ile Maitre bad f wed 
46, and between us we ar! 
16 Stati 
H6 bas been struck down trom behbin 
said monsieur, as | bent over the poor fe 


Ow to 6xamine the wound. 
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I saw the cut was trivial, evidently 
cauged by a fall, certainly not severe 
enough to cause insensibility, but his 
breath bad a strange sickly smell. What 
was it?—opium, laudanum? Suddenly a 
thought flashed thrcugh my mind, and | 
divioed the whole scheme. The French- 
man’s lamps were preconcerted signals, 
Jack's rum was drugged, and my invite 
tion baited a trap that kept me quiet. 

“Monsieur le Maitre,” said I, “it is my 
opinion you are concerned in this night's 
work.’’ 

“What do you mean?” he 
“Prove it. I bave been in your company 
always. You insult me, sir. I leave you.” 

Thanks to Foxleigh’s cleverness, there 
was nota man lett on shore; so | could not 
leave my post, and | hardly knew what 
cuurse to adopt. Buckling ona cutlass I 
returned to the look-out, and rocket after 
rocket did | send up, in the hope of recall 
ing the boats, but without any result; the 


replied, 


rockets, however, brought up a crowd of | 


fishermen from the town, who of course 


were anxious to know the meaning of wy | 


conduct, 

‘*W hat are ye firing for, maister?’’ they 
inquired, ‘Vessel ashore ?’”’ 

“No,” I replied; “I wish to recall the 
boats,’’ 

‘*What for, Maister ?”’ 

“That's my business,” said 1, as | sent 
up anotber rocket. 


‘*What’s that for, John?” said a new 


arrival toa sly old tishermen, who, | was | 
| “your demand is but natural, and springs | 


sure, knew all that bad taken place, 

‘*‘Maister wants the boats back,’’ was the 
old ‘nan’s auswer; ‘frightened at being 
alone, I reckon.” 


The boats returned at daybreak, the men | 


worn out by a wild-goose chase after a 
lugger that had dodged therm all night. 

How Foxieigh stormed when be heard 
of the snare into which be bad falien, for, 
tmisied by faise information, he had actu- 
ally telta place open for the boldest, most 
successful, and largest run of smuggled 
goods ever known in thecounty, 


For days afterward complaiuts came in | 


of farme:s’s horses baving been taken 
from their stables during that night, and 


found next morning, exhausted by fatigue 
and rough usage, miles distant; but not a. 


kOg Or package was ever captured, 
Monsieur and Madame le Maitre were oft 


in a post-chaise the next day. Madame | 


would not stay in a place where auch 
scenes took piace; aud as there was notany 
direct evidence of complicity with the 
smugglers, wo could not detain them. 
Ruth Trevail asked me in 
what she should do with the money left in 
her bowl. I advised her to keep her own 


! 
counsée! about that part of the busiuens, | 


and suggested that it would not be badly 
applied ifshe were to pay ber debt, and 
get married. 

She took my advice in both instances. 
Polwele was reinstated In Pengelly’s em- 
ploy—if ever be had been dismissed by 
that crafty old rascali—and again became a 
general favorite, Po r Foxleign was re- 
moved to an inferior station; and tbat’s the 
history of the “Great Run of Pen Lu.” 

«~<a 


THE THREE WISHES. 





There was once a wise oMmperor who | 


made a Jaw that to every stranger who 
came to his court a fried fish should be 
served. The servants were directed to take 
pouce, if, when the stranger had eaten the 
fish to the bone on one side, he turned it 
over and began on the other side. 

If ne did, he was to be immediately 
seizod, and on the third day thereafter he 
was to be put to death; but, by @ great 
stretch of imperial cleuweney, the culprit 
was permitted to utter one wish one day, 
which the emperor pledged bimself to 
grant, provided it was not to spare bin life. 
Many had siready perished in conse 
quence of this edict, when one day acount 
and his young son presented themselves 
at court. 

The tisb was served as usual; and when 
ibe count bad removed all the fish from 
one side, he turned it over, and was about 
to counmence on the otber, when bé was 
suddenly seized and thrown into prison, 
and was toid of bis approaching doom, 

Sorrow-stricken, the count’s young son 
tbe emperor to allow him to dle 
favor which 
hiv. 


pesoughl 
in the room of his father, 4 
nieased to accord 
released 


the mouerclh Was 


[he count was accordingly from 


prieon, end his son wes thrown into his 
- in hie stead As 8o0n a8 this had been 
vy i.4@p 8410 lo bis gaciers 
t wot lo make Lbree 
e.g al 6 the el 
ry * (aug 6r, 200 a priest 


z 
to marry 8 
The first demand waa not much to the 





confidence | 
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emperor's taste, nevertheless he fell bound 

| to kwep his word, and he therefore com- 
plied with the request, to which the 
princess had no kind of objection 

This occurred in the times when kings# 
kept their treasures in a cave, or in a tower 
set apart for the purpose, like the Eniperor 
of Morocco in these days; and on the 
second day of hisimprisonment the young 
man demanded the king's treasures. 

If bis frat demand was a bold one, the 
second was not less #0; alill, an emporor's 
word is sacred, and having made the pro 
mise, be was forced to keep il; and ihe 
treasures of gold and silver and jewels 
were placed at the prisoner's disposal, On 

| getting possession of them, he distributed 
| them profusely among the courtiors, and 
| he soon made a host of friends by bie 
| liberality. 

The emperor began now to feel exceed 
| ingly uncomfortable. Unable to sleep, he 
| rose @arly on the third morning, and went, 
with fear in his heart, to the prison to hear 
| what the third wish was to be, 

“Now,” said he to the prisoner, “tel me 
| what your third demand ia, that it may be 
| granted at ones, and you may be bung out 
| of hand, for I am tired of your demands.’ 
| “Sire,” answered the prisoner, ‘1 
but one more favor to request of your mia 
| Jesty, which, when you have grante!, | 
| shall die content. It is merely that you 
| will caune the eyes of those who saw my 
| fat er turn the fish over to be pit out.” 
“Very good,” replied the 


have 


t UI peror, 


from a good beart. Let the chamberlain 
| be seized,’’ he continued, turning to lis 
| guards. 


not see anything—it wus thesteward.” 
“Tet the steward be seized then,’ 
| the emperor. 

The steward protested with tears fn his 
eyes, that be had not witnessed anything 
| of what had been reported, and said it was 

the butler. The butler declared that be 
| had seen nothing of the matter, and that | 
must have been one of the valetsa; bul thes 
protested that they were utterly ignorant 
of what had been charged against the 
count. 

In short, it turned out that nobody could 
| be found who had seen the count 
the offence, upon which the princess saic, 
““{ appeal to you, iny father, as to anothe: 
Solomon. If nobody saw the offence cou 
mitted, the count cannot be guilty, and 
my husband is innocent.” 

Tho emperor frowned, and forthwith the 
courtiers began to murmur; then he 
siniled, and immediately their visages be 
| came radiant. 

‘Let it be so,” said thoemperor; “lat hin 
| live, though I have put many «man t 
| death for a lighter offence than his, Bur 
although he has not been hung, lie ition 
ried. Justice has been done,’ 
Be a 
A Russian NSrony —Mr. Barry, in his 
work on Kusala in 1470, teile a story of the 
time when siavery was an 
the country:—A certain ironmaster caused 
aman who had offended him to bx 
up in ap iron cage, and kept him contiied 
in it for a longth of time. At laat, while he 
| was absenton a journey, the case of bila 
wretched prisoner came to the khowledy 
of the governor of the 
governer caused the man, cage and all, te 
be brought to the government 
invited the tyrannical ironmaster to d 
ner. After the dinner 
governer sent for a qual) in « wooden cage 
and offered to se}! it to 
thousand roubles. The ffer being treated 
as a joke, theyovernor said he had a more 
valuable bird to sell, and told hie *orvani« 
to bring it in. 
and the iron cage with its 
tive was set down before the astoniashes 
gneat. “Now, said the governor vw brent 
do you think of that for aquail?) Hutthis 
is a very exp naive bird, I 20 600 
roubles for him.’’— All right,’’ 
alarmed proprietor, ‘') will buy 
send him down to iy works without the 


suid 


eoimirnit 


| 
| 
| 


Ingiitution in 


locked 


proyvin t "The 
town, ane 
over th 


Waa 


his gpuest for ten 


Folding doors Mew open, 


IisOrabie Cap 


want 
Malic! the 


this one 


cage, and your meseenyer shall bring 
back the amount.” The imatter was thus 
pleasantly settied, and the company 


adjourned ino undisturted 


thelr pap irosses and coffees. 


harinony t 
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Op De WHiekensa: ) have had ot 
lite insured for 84) 000 in your fa 
there anything else | an ao 
your Mra. Tbe W iiske 
wife): ‘*‘Nothing on earth, deur 

a a 

There are people usit 
oat t my 
fh \ 4 


the purest a 
Ask your grocer! 
tations, Dobbins’ 


“J, stre!”’ cried the chamnberiain; “I did | 


At Home and Abroad. 


Not all the bievecle ordinances now being 
passed Boy mtifuily ath over eountry 
are dest pned to rewulate the cyclists and 
their Cotuge One recentiy passed inp 


Chicepes, Masse, iioposes a tine of from $z 
throwing in eny 
alloy, ashes, glass, cockery, 
tacks, mails any other arti- 
cles liable to cause injury to the tires of 
bieyoles, 


to S20 On any person 
atree!, ‘aneor 


scrap iron, 


Professors Burrill and Davenoort, of the 
University of Cuicago, who have been vis 
iting the Garden of the Goda, say that if a 
pieces birasell near the centre o 
rock north of the en- 
‘tends on the hill op- 
vailey, @ diatance of 


person 
the east sideol th 
tianes, apd auoihber 
posite, mero#e the 
tbouta third of a mile, coumunon converse, 
botween the 
They lowered thir volces as much 
each 


lion can be disetinetly heard 
two, 
as possible and were able to hear 


other distinctly. 


A Buttalo paper says there are two men 


in that city who rake a good iiving by 
acting a8 relief :oen for eroall droggists 
who like a half day cf? occasionally, and 
whose business ti4 nol so oxtensive as to 
justify the employment of a clerk regu. 


larly. The law requiros that «a drug store 
hall always bo in charge col a Heensod 
phartinactst. Theae iien hbave a regular 


round of druyyista whom they serve, 


They are rarely cmployed at one place for 
tine, but they 


aro kopt conmiantly buawy, and 


more than ball # dsy ate 
thanago to 
inake better wages tian if they wore hired 


by lie week 
Onkus, of Fledgloy's 


Captain Daloies 


Clove, S, traincod goatolt which he 
laryoe and vory 


he #latlon 


L., ham 5 
is Justiy proud It i4 «# 


hHiacek malo aninial, and woes to 


lo meet tho 45 train every nigiit. A «mall 
sLoraweé battery ie placed in a saddle on tte 
ack, and furnishes tho currant to light 


two ittile electric boiug worm 


The iettor port lamp is red 


pmbaaye 4, Ong 


mi @ach horn 


and the rigut pgroen, and it ls «a soures of 
much amusement to the old tara and wat- 
ermon about tha Cove to watch the gout 
{' lot ite owners no alouy che pit h durk 


| road through Mason's weooda, 


When Avrah Col 
risthematical © prodivy 


a 
( llewe he tel bia 


Vormont 
ited liarvart 


burn, the 
’ 
; 


four reconda the exact 


number of #ecoucH In cloven years, and 
miswered other linilar questions with 
Hyual dacilily bie ruld ao niore tell how 
he did thihana child in aioging can tel 
Lhe inwa ol miemnody, bu iL is certain that 
it was coue tudor natural taw and notin 
Opposition ft t ftin haraly daoubtlul that 
i oh lAWs are kiremely situple, and 
mbttney will hed Overol #4 Moon ASB in 
Vesliggators et loose from aecepted thoo- 


for yentine mothodsa 


and cotparison 


ries wna apply 


of persintont ox pertioent 


pial e@a@iatl -« l iggtit to be taken for 
ranted, wii mi (HOA planed phen. 
Ouoeua ar bine “the inal word” 
s net fot slehouu fhalhetnalica or any- 
Lhiog @ise 

Phe Turape feoruoeny lew model 
ho usewtlle, oelng # pico AL homeo in thie 
kites nm tie irhery, WLOore lio au 
peritaiend y if sor ¢ iron’. 
fh lif sue ‘ 14, GQINOnK a One, #bd 
HUpH al oight elo! [he Kuipress tea 
yreal ate rity | ' lorméatic seorvantia, 
beiny f ‘ pouiom thet the ao often 
Strained fein it LOlWoem iolelress aie 
mind wnrine (Khuse the foriner neglects to 
look wsutlicie y wulte te ooulortor the 
lattar, itd ‘hal fir Woreilig day is too 
jong, and their ie t too hol Hier 
VE wa pent ipue pialroweseun rhouid 
“mHiake H r ‘ til) Hlieure-Litne atl 
horse as | sHaAls a* pPorsible, and yive 
them echeort y rootusa, which point 
ou 4 ry nauttO use ae the ciuoles 
of uw ror tos, aud that there should 
te r aut iif wie in tue oven 
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Deufuess Cannot be Cured 
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ur Young Folks. 


DOT’S OGRE, 





HY M. BK 





A anid the ogre, ‘“‘you are jost the 
I] jittle pig I have been looking for to 


roast for my supper, Oo come along 
with me.’ 

“Ah well!’ aaid the pig, “if l must, IJ 
must; bat bave you a red apple lo putin 
iny mouth? No pig ought to be served up 
without one 

No, the ogre hadn't a red apple. 

“That t« a pity,’’ sald the little pig 
oNow, if you'll let me run bome and get 
one, I'li— 

“Oh! erled Kitty, dropping the book, 
“there's a who e page gone: we shall never 
find out If the ogre did) romat bliin or not 

“] don't believe he did,” declared Jack. 
“That pig was too clever to be caught by 
the ogre 

But they wanted to be quiie sure cf that 
point: it was very hard not to know the 
fate f that wonderful pip. 

They argued over it half the morning 
indeed, Dot, who waa the youngest but 
one, sbed tears of disappointment about 


it 

“lth no use talking any more about It,’ 
mali Jack at iast. “Mr. Thompsons com 
ing to day, and it'# not polite to laik about 


pigs before visitors Nurse said #0."’ 

“There's « cat stopping at the door 
now,” anpounced somebody; “perhaps 
that's Mr. Thoemypsan ooh, apd he got 
euch a nice pew bamper with him!’ 

“Hurrah! tiuen he’s bringing us sO1De 
apples,’ suggested Poumy hopefully. 

Six emall noses were Hattoned agains! 
the window-panea to watch Mr, Thomp 
gon wet outof hia cab 

He wae a big stout man, with bushy 
black halr and whiskers, that gave him 
rather a fierce aspect, but he was epeaking 
quite pleasantly to the catunan, who lifted 
down the hauiper and @ bag, and drove off 
with «a Mourish of his whip to the iittie 
company up above 

There was nothing more to be seen from 
the window, so they all went to the land 
ing and peeped through the balusters, 

Alas! Mr. Thompeon had already gone 
Into the aitting room and the door wae 
shut; not even the bag was visible, 

“*'Now, chiidren, yo back into the nurs 
ery at Once,” nurse cominanded, ‘Pecple 
don't like to be stared atin that way ax 
goon as they arrive. How often must I 
tel! you that?’ 

Nurse gave them no furtber chance of 
misbehaving; the fairy tales were prot pt- 
ly put away on the top shelf, and spelling 
books and copy-books brought out instead. 

“If Lliiveto be ahundred,’ aaid Tomiuny 
dolefully, iifting a smeared face from 
aulli more smeared copy, “I don't believe 
I’llever be able to make a pot-hook: they 
never come out right, tiresome things!" 

“Never mind the pot- books for a minute 
or two,”’ laughed mother, opening the 
door suddenly 

“T wonder if any of you can guess wiat 
lam going toteli you? Mr. Thompeon 
has brought us something for dinner to- 
night, and be wants you all to come down 
and eee it.’’ 

“Hurrah! what is it?” 

“No, lam not going to tell you anything 
about it Ul! the time comes, but it is sorme- 
thing you never saw before, | am quite 
sure, You must all behave very nicely, 
and not make too much noise at table.’ 

They got through the afternoon some- 
how, it seemed twice the length of any or 
dinary afternoon. 

Three o'clock, four, five, then tea in the 
Dureery, with a mood deal of noise at Lable, 
then a general wasiing, and brusting, and 
putting on of clean collars and lace pina 
forea, and finaliy # solemn procession 
down to the dining-room. 

Father, with the largest silver dish-cover 
before him, sat at one end of the table, mo- 
ther at the other, Mr. Thompson at the 
site 

Toe whole six shook hands with him, 
answered that they were ‘Quite well, 
thank you,’ In very meek small voices, 
and took their seats in a row opposite. 

Father said grace, and Jane whisked eff 
the cover; underneath it lay a fine plump 
Little pig, with a bright red apple in bis 
mouth 


“Whatdo you think of that young get 


tleman 7" asked Mr. Thompson. “He was 
trotting #boul the farm yesterday morn 
ing It Was no Gasy matter to cateh hin 
, Cat tle 

K . Was ¢ shadow fae 
LO be eee ¢ hel © faces « e 
Dim 


Kitty and Jack looked abecked and 
pugzied; Tommy and Dick stared at Mr. 
Thompson and the pig alternately, with 
round frightened eyes; while Dot burst 
into loud sobs: she knew now what bad 
become of that dear pig. 

“On, he needno’t have ki.jed bim—send 
hii away! You never told us he was the 
ogre, mother.’’ 

‘What does it all mean?’ demanded 
father. “What are they talking about? 
Jeck, Kitty, what ta it?” 

“It's the little pig we were reading 
about. He went home to get the red ap- 
pie, and we hoped the ogre wouldn't catch 
hin again,’ Kitty faltered out in a loud 
whisper. 

“What ogre?” 

“Mr.—Mr.—Thompson,’’ sobbed Dot; 
‘end we didn’t know Uli just now,” 

“My dear, | think the sooner the cbil- 
dren go upstaire again the better,’’ said 
father severely. 

“lem very sorry Mr. Thompson should 
bave been annoyed by them. Laave the 
room at ones, every one of you.”’ 

‘I never saw them behave like that be 
fore,”’ mother said, looking after them as 

ey hurried out, ‘There must be some 
reason for it.” 

And when dinner was over, and the 
plomp ilttle pig had gone down to the 
chen, motber sipped up to the nursery, 
{ heard the whole bistory of the wicked 
Phompson's unfortunate 


shit 
ogre, and Mr 
reserobianes to hiin. 

Oh, you fooitab children!’ she said. 

“Don't you know that Mr. Thowpson is 
a farmer, and bas dozens of pigs in his 
farni? Your littie pig got sately home 
ayain, and hos wuseater killed the ogre that 
night for breaking into bis larder, I read 
the story when I was quite a little girl.’’ 

“Ia father very angry?’ asked Jack, 
after a minute or two. 

“He is very sorry you sbould have been 
so rude to bis friend, who is such a goed 
kind man; but | will go and tell Mr. 
Phompson all about it. IT don’t think hé 
will really mind when he understands the 
mistake,’’ 

And baif an bour later Mr. Thompson 
himself came up and sat in nurse's rock- 
ing-chair, and told them sbout his own 
pigs, who never talked, or did anything 
buleatand grow fat, and were altogether 
very common-pliace pigs indeed. 

“We are very sorry,’ said Kitty, ‘It 
was because you bad black whispers, like 
the ogre. We heard you speaking, but we 
didn’t think your voice sounded a bit like 
a growl, did we, Jack ?” 

“Had your ogre always a box of choco- 
lates in bis coat pocket?’ inquired Mr. 
Thompson. 

“No”? answered Dot, suddenly inter- 
ested in the conversation. ‘He didn’t 
wear a coal notbing buts kind of ragged 
shirt.’ 

“Ah then, be waen't a bit like me,”’ said 
Mr. Thompson, ‘for I shouldn’t think of 
Kolng oul without a» gocd big box— see, 
here it is." 

And that box settied the point, and made 
& balisfactory wind-up to the story. 
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THE ENCHANTED WHISTLE, 





BY % U. W, 





\ittle cottage on the borders of a wood 
lived a poor family—father, mother, 
and two little chijidren. 

A traveller, after baving crossed the for- 
eat, fost his way, and found bimeseif at 
id and famished with hunger, 
before the door of this bumble dwelling. 
tle was #0 tired and weary that, for the 
moment, his only thought wasof knock- 
ing to ask for food and shelter, of which 
he stood so unuch in need, 

In response to hie call the door was 
opened, ang he entered one of the two 
roouns of which the collage was possessed, 
Aithough but seantily furnished and show- 
ing every sign of extreme poverty, our 
traveller feit a glow of satisfaction at the 
watinth of the luterior. 

Over the wood fire that was blessing on 
the hearth, crackling and shooting its 
Sparks up the chimney, Was @ pot, sus- 
pended by @ chain from an iron staple in 
|, contaloing the frugal supper of 
The ian was a wood- 
eutter, in the service of the great jand- 
His duties never or 
rarely took him veyond the woods and 


r was Christiias ove, andin a miserable 


Nightfall, « 


the wa 


this poor faintly. 


owner of the diatrict 


piantations of the estate, but be had occa 
sicnally been up at the Hall, the splendor 
and comfort of whie! contrasted strongly 
with the humbie dwelling which sheltered 


Dg veller than some 


” t er ¥y 1 anytli 


olled potatoes and brown bread. As for 


a bed, I've only one and a pallet for the 


children; but if you care to remain here, | 


you are welcome to make yourself as ¢om- 
fortable as you can.”’ 

The traveller thanked his bost, and soon 
began to stay his bunger with the potatoes 
that the woodman’s wife had placed before 
bim. It was not long alter he bad finished 
bis meal that the warmtb of the fire, and 
the weariness srising from his long and 
Uring walk, sent bim into a sound sleep. 


The next morning, before taking his | 


leave, he called the children to him. 

“This is Christmas Day,’’ said be, ‘and 
I want to make you some little recom- 
pense for your parents’ hospitality to me. 
I will not give you money, but I will give 
you this little silver whistle, which sbould 
be better than money to you. If you want 
anything, you have only to blow it and 
wish, and the fairies will immediately 
bring you what you want. Take it, but 
do not abuse its use, for, if you do, disas 
ter wiil be sure to follow. And never, 
when occasions arise, refuse to help those 
who are in need.’”’ 

After the traveller had gone, the wood- 
cutter sald to bis wife, “I wonder whether 
that man was fooling us, or whether there 
is any truth in what he told. To day is 
Christmas Day, as be said; but, beyond 
the rabbit that 1 caught yesterday, which 
is golog to serve us for dinner, there i- 
nothing to show thatthe day is any dif- 
ferent frem other days of the year. Up at 
the Hall they will be feasting on al! the 


good things it is possible to think of. I 
wish we, too, could have some roast beef, 
and plum pudding and wine!’’ 

With thie wisb passing through his 
mind, he without thinking, blew the 
whistle, and, to his amazement, on the lit. 
tie deal table in the centre of the room was 
placed, at one end, a joint of roast beef, 
steaming as if just from before the fire, 
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THE WORLD'S HAPPPNINGS, 





Germany produces more ziue than 


| any osber country. 


London restaurants serve 95) 000 din. 
ners and lunches dally. 

One-third of the earth is controlled 
by the Anglo Saxon race. 

A gooc cure for a morning headache 
—Don't drink the night before. 

France has more persons over sixty 
years of age than any other country. Ireland 
comes next. 

Aluminum is likely to be employed 
largely in the near future for the manufacture 
of travellog trunks, 

A watch is said to tick 157,680,000 
times in a yeur, and the wheels to travel 3, 
5583, miles in that period, 

It is said that two hundred French 
cities nrc going to erect statues in honor of 
the late I’r- sident Carnot. 

Dv, Garnier, chief medica! officer of 
the Paris poiice, says insantty has increased 
& per cent. in Paris in 16 yeurs, 

China now has 11 daily newspapers, 
nine of which are printed in Chinese, one tno 
French and the other in English. 

A fishing schooner, with a freezing 
plant on board to freeze the fish as fast as 
caught, is now plying from Gloucester, 


Wind bas been utilized near London 
as the motive. power for the generation of elec- 
tricity. The wotor is ona structure W ft. high. 


Eighteen cremation societies exist in 
the United Sates. During the past ten years 
there have besn more than 3,000 cremations in 
this country. 

Out of the 200,000 people in Santiago, 
only 24 speak English, but ther manage to 


| support an English newspaper known as the 


and at the other end, to the delight of the | 


children, a huge Christmas pudding, 
crowned with a sprig of bolly. 
More than amazed with the power pos 


sessed’ by the whistle, the woodman never | 


ceased the whole day to whistle and wish. 
He asked for wealth, and ali the luxuries 


that wealth could buy, until, at last, he | 
bad not a wish that be could think of left | 


ungratified. A magnificent dwelling, car- 
riages, horses, and liveried servante—all 
were bis; yet he still longed, witha greedy 
longing, for more, 
* * * * * * 
Three years after, day for day, the same 
traveler, lost in the same torest, stopped at 
the spot where he remembered he had 
once before obtained food and sbelter. 
Instead, however, of the wretched cot- 
tage that had sheltered him on that occa 


sion, be saw a sumptuous castie, sur-| 


rounded with gardens that, despite the 
sDOW that lay deep and hid much of their 


beauty, showed that some famous garden. | 


er wust have been employed in their con- | 


struction. From within, where lights iliu- 
minated almost every window,came sounds 
of music—augury of the day that was 
follow ! . 
Wondering whether the same hospitality 


would be extended to him as before, the . 


traveler approached the mansion and 
knocked, but being poorly clad, and hav- 
ing 8oinewhat the appearance of a tramp, 
he was refused admission, and was driven 
off by the servants. Pained at the recep- 
tion accorded to him, be determined to re- 
turn the next evening and see the master 


of the place. The next day he learned | 
from the neighbors around, that the owner | 


of this m 
extreme selfishness and 6xtravagance. He 


nificent dwelling was a man of | 


knew no human miseries, he lessened no | 


human suffering, be was deaf to all en- 
treaties for hélip and succour, and never a 
piece of money had fallen from his purse 
in the cause of charity. 

Atthe same hour as the day before, the 
traveler presented himself at the castle, 


and managed by a subterfuge to get an | 


audience of its owner, whom hé at onve re 
cognized as the woodcutter, to whose chil- 
dren, three years before, he had given the 
enchanted whistle, 

The man, whose wife and children were 
around him, received him coldly. 

“If you need heipand lodging,’ said he 
abruptly, “you must apply to the proper 
autborities—you must go tothe right place. 
This is not an almshouse, and I bave noth- 
ing to give you.’’ With these words he 
sulmoned & servant, but before his ar- 


“Chilean Times.” 


The West Indian migratory crab is 
the only creature thatis born in the sea, at- 
tains maturity In fresh water, and passes its 
adult life on land 


A favorite form of suicide among the 
Kondeh people, who live on Lake Nyassa, in 
Arrica, is to enter the water and consent to be 
devoured by a crocodile. 


One gold mine in Georgia, on the 
Chestatee river, near Dahlonega, is said to be 
yielding ore worth $10 4 ton, and in some in- 
stances as high as $40 a ton. 


The great clock at Rouen has been 
grinding out time and striking the hours an+ 
quarters for over five hundred years, running 
all this time without interruption. 


It is reported that a prize of 30,000 
francs has been offered by a florist in May- 
enne, France, toany one who can produce a 
plant on which blue roses will bloom. 


Porous glass isa late novelty in the 
Paris market. The holes are so small that 
neither dust nor draught follows its use, and 
yet the ventilation is said to be excellent. 


All Europe seems to be interested in 
the revival of the O!'ympic games near Athens 
next year. Kecently a wealthy Greek of 
Alexandria has offered 500,000 drachmas (about 
$100,000) for the restoration of the ancient 
race-course. 


Mr. J. W. Spencer, who has been ex- 
aming the evidence that the West Indies were 
once part of a great s6ontinent, concludes 
that it existed and that these islands were 
once connected with what is now the main- 
land of North America. 


It is said that sufficient money has 
been subscribed to warrant the building of an 
elevated bicycle truck between Chicago and 
Milwaukee. The plan contemplates an eleva- 
tion of sixteen feet and atoll of 10 cents for 
the entire length of the road. 


A Berlin fire company holds the Eu- 
ropean record for speed in getting ready to 
race to a conflagration. In just twenty two 
seconds after receiving the alarm the horses 
were harnessed to the engine, and the men 
were prepared for departure. 


By comparing the statistics of English 


| and Scotch universities ina given year it was 


rival, the traveler saw the little silver | 


whistle in the bands of one of the children, 
aud gently taking it from her, biew it, Say- 
ing, ‘It 1s God's wish that such abuse of 
His riches should cease,”’ 

Immediately the scene was changed, and 
again on the borders of the forest stood, in- 
stead of the lordly castle, with all its 
splendor and magnificence, a rustic wood- 
cutter’s but. 

Before the crackling wood fire sat the 
woodman, just awoke from a sleep that he 
had indulged in after his bard day’s toil. 
His children were playing around him, 
and his wife was preparing their trugal 
evening meal. 

“Where am |?’ said he to his wife, as 
he yawned, and rubbed his eyes with the 
backs of bis hard, rough hands. “Where 
is the luxury that a moment ago sur- 
rounded ua, the Dbrilliancy and splendor of 
our castie? W hat is the meaning of it ail ! 
Speak ! 

Jobn, my dear,” said his wife, ‘what 
are you taiking about? You must have 
been dreaming.”’ 


found that Scotland, with a population of 3, 
725,000, had 6500 university students, while 
England had only 6000 students out of a pop 
ulation about six times as great. 


If it were not for the evils of intem- 
perance the metropolitan magistrates would 
have comparatively little work to occupy 
their time. No fewer than thirty thousand 
persons were apprehended last year for 
drunkenness in the streets of London. 


The largest freight wagons in the world 
ure now, it is asserted, made in San Leandro, 
Cal., for steam freighting in connection with 
traction engines, the capacity of these 
wagons being 16 tons each, and with sufficient 
wheel surface to sustain that amount without 
injury to the roads. 


{na small town called St. Andreas- 
berg in Saxony, soine seven hundred families 
are entirely engaged in the task of rearing 
and educating canuries as singers. A great 
proportion of these birds are sent abroad, far 


4 
rnear—to London, Australia and the U nited 
is 


States, where one single firm ships 100, 0u0 bit 
each year. These canaries are the inferior 
birds, the echreier, as they are called in Wer- 
; Many, @n account of their notes. 
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AFTER SUNSET. 





BY K T. 





Pink clouds on palest green 
Are drifted more and more, 

Like rose leaves from a rose garden 
On « clear emerald floor. 


On! ig it that through the gate 
Flung open for an hour 

1 see the living rose garden, 
Its trellis all in hower? 


Or ta it that there are folk, 
Good, heavenly folk, that go 

In green shoon and rosy clouk 
And batr of a gold a-blow. 


Ob! dancing feet of rose! 
Oh, robe blown back a space! 
Dear angel, ere the good time goes, 
Show me your face! 
oo 


SPICES AND OTHER THINGS, 
Capers are the flowers of the caper 
bush, preserved in salt and vinegar. 
(joves are the dried blossoms of the 
clove tree, 
saffron is the dried stigma of the com- 


mon yellow crocus which grows in our) 


yardens. 


Starch is extracted from potatoes, rice, 


arrowroot, corn, etc. 

Sago isadry, granulated starch im- 
ported from the East Indies. 

Rice is the peeled and dried seed o 
the rice plant, 

Coflee is the kernel taken from the 
berry of the coffee tree. 

Cocoa is made from the fruit of the 


cocoa tree, fermented five days in beaps, | 


or in earthen vessels, 

Raisius are sun-dried grapes of a pe- 
culiarly luscious variety. 

Figs are dried and skilfully prepared 
fruit that looks much like the pear. 


Dates are dried and prepared fruit of | 


the date palm, 

Prunes are prepared fruit of small 
trees, 

Nutmegs are the stone of fruit found 
in a fleshy hull. They are prepared by 
being hulled, dried and immersed in a 
solution of lime and salt water. 

Mace is the blossom of the nutmeg 
tree, and is prepared by being immersed 
in salt water. 


Cardamon is the ripe seed of several | 


varieties of tropical plants. 


Vanilla is made from beans that grow | 


upon a vine that clings to trees and 
rocks, 

Black pepper is made from the unripe 
dried berry of the pepper shrub. 

White pepper is made from the ripe 
berry. 

Carraway is the seed of a common 
wild plant. 

Allspice is made from the fruit of the 
pimento tree. The seed is much like the 
pea. 

The tamarind is the marrow in the 
pod-like fruit of the Indian tamarind 
tree, 
generally mixed with 
libres of the fruit. 

Linseed is the seed of flax. They are 
smooth, shining, brown, oblong, and 
have a whitish, sweetish kernel. 

Senna is the dried leaves of the cassia 
bush, 

Cinnamon is the inner rind of the cin- 
namon tree. The bark of the young 
thoots is the best. 


the seeds and 


Cork is the outer rind of the cork-oak. | 


Givger is the dried root-stalk of the 
ginger plant. 
Indigo is the sap of the indigofera. 


I.\(mus is produced from lichens which | 


grow on the shores of the Mediter- 
rauean. The lichens are ground, moist- 
ened, aud treated with potash, lime and 


ammonia, and converted into dough. It | 


then fermented, and afterwards mixed 


With plaster of Paris, and dried and | 


pressed, 

Logwood is the marrow of a peculiar 
tree in the West Indies. It is shipped 
nh long, thick pieces of firm, heavy, 
dark red wood. It is split up and moist- 
ened by water or acid for use. 
Madder he root of an herb-like 
wit 5 a t the size of a Jead 


} 


an 1) nye It & CICADSECYU, 


It is a dye stud, 





It isa dark brown mass, and is | 








East Indies. 

Asphalt is a combustible, mineral 

pitch of a brownish color. 
| Amber is a fossil found in the sea and 
| sometimes on the banks upon the shore. 
| Turpentine is a balsam which flows 
| from some varieties of pine. 

Camphor is contained in the wood 
and the root of the camphor tree of the 
East Indies. 

| Caoutchouc (India rubber) is obtained 
from the milky secretion of various trees 
and climbing plants of South America. 
|The bark of the tree is thoroughly 
| cleansed, after which they cut through 


free, from the gamboga tree of the 
| 


SQ 


Gamboge is a yellow gum which flows | 


| the bark and let the milky sap run into | 


| clay troughs, or into hollow pumpkins. 
The sap is then dried. For practical 
, use it is cooked for two or three hours. 
| It is finally given chemical treatment— 
| vulcanized. 

| Gutta-percha is the milky sap of the 


| Isonandra gutta trees of the East In- | 


| Uncle Eben, a8 he looked at the fashion page, 


| dies, 

Flax is the fibrous material yielded 
| from the stalk of the flax plant. 
Gelatine is the carefully prepared jelly 
| of the gelatinous tissues of certain ani- 
| mals, mostiy from the sotter parts of the 


f | hides of oxen and calves and the skin of 


sheep. 


Hemp is yielded in the same manner | 


} aboriginal.’ 


| as flax, but it is much coarser. 
Rattan is the shaft of a reed-like 
growth of the East Indies. 
Iceland moss is a lichen (plant) found 
especially in Norway and Iceland. 
| Trish moss is a fine seaweed. 


| 


| Cream of tartar is the refined cruat, 


| 


or sediment, formed in the interior of | 


wine vats and wine bottles, 
primarily in the juice of the grape. 
| Glue is ‘‘gelatine’’ coarsely, carelessly, 
| cheaply made, or perhaps it would be 
| better to say that the gelatine is refined 
glue, made from the more carefully se- 
_ lected materials. 
| Isinglass is a very pure form of gela- 
| tine, made from portions of fish. 
| Neats-foot oil is the soft fat produced 
'in the preparation of the feet avd in- 
testines of oxen for the market, 
Musk is obtained from a cell in the 
| male musk deer. 
Sponges are a vegetable-like animal 
that grows in the rocks in the depths of 
the sea. 
Emery is the fine particies of a min- 
| eral—emery—and is prepared by heat- 
ing to a high degree and cvooiing sud- 
| denly with water and then crushing. 


existing 


Su'phur isa mineral, mined in large | 
“ s “=r ° . | nv , teed bry that broly It isa wren 
quantities in California. It is also made | ¥iNk bern releed by the iPro ' 


artificially, or chemically. 

Graphite is a rare mineral, and is 
mined chiefly in Vermont and Cal- 
fornia, and in Germany. 

—_—_—_—_——— 


Brains of told. 





Let no one falter who thinks he is | 


rights. 
No wan is free who is not master of 
himeelf. 


Progress is the real cure for an over- | 


estimate of ourselves. 

Pleasure is the flower that fades, re- 
membrance is the lasting perfume. 

If you cannot win mankind’s appro- 
bation, be sure you have your own. 


The generous heart should scorn 4 | 
}and pissed through the Itallan Alps to Lo 


pleasure which gives others pain. 
He who adopts a just thought 
cipates in the merit that originated tt 


Feeling hearts, touch them but right- | 


ly, pour # thousand melodies unheard before 
’ 


True wisdom is tu know what is best | 


worth knowing, and to do what {se best worth 
doing. 


As fellow-sufferers we are one, and 


st closely 1 


| the bond that binds the wor aAomo y 


that of pain. 
Human life i+ a thing of solemn im 
|] difference 


tiga hate 


. arf 
portance, and it makes#a won tert 


how we live it Lived tn one way 


{ { ‘ her n 
ful failure ived t C miny . i 
ywenutiful eu e488 
‘ f H 
Wha Bore 

: oe 
mt t 
( gow ) it 


parti- | 





F j 4 6206 
emininities, 

A woman has been appointed Aasist- 
ant City Treasurer of Bangor, Me. 

It is always the old maid who knows 
how Lusbands should be mannged 

There are 25 000 000 widows in India, 
of whom 70 000 are little girls under ten years 
of age. 


Mme. (Casimir Perier, wife of the ex 


| President of France, ts an enthusiastic bi 


cycler, 
You often hear a woman say: ‘It's 
no use talking,” but she doesn't think #o all 


| the same 


Two young lJadies in Baltimore who 
entertain thet: friends on the front “stoop,” 
are known us the slep sisters, 

There is a noteworthy preponderan ‘e 
of females tn Sweden, The latest statistics 
show 148.669 more fomales than males 

“How does Maude like life in the 
country?” “Firstrate She's trimming grape 
vines this week.” “Really? What with—rib 
bon?" 


“*Whut somebody else does,”’ remarked 


“furntahes er excuse foh er terrible sight er 
foolishness an’ Ox pense,” 

Mra, 
ata one 


repliod thie 


‘What a beautiful coat-of-arms 
Quickrich has on her atutlonery,” 
givl “That ivn ta coat of arms,” 


otuer ‘Lt's a moneygran 


“I’m afraid,’’ said the bicycle yirl, 
“that we are getting altogether too ortginal in 
stun “It's worse than that, 
repifed her mother weure petting posttively 


our ideas of 


Queen Victoria’s household is a large 
one, consisting of Justunder a thousand poet 
sons, for the maintenance of whom the nation 
sets apart the sum of 82.500 000 every yen 
Most of the offlees are sinecures or fixtures 
for life, 


There has just died in Rome the 
widow of Felix Orstni who, in Sos, tried tea 
sissinate Napolo wu TIT 
Aan tnnuity from the 
which speaks volumes for the latte 
ness of heart, 


Mrs. Harriet Maxwell] Converse, born 
in Elmira, and now «# resident of New York 
city, although of Caucasian ancestry, fen 
chief and custodian and adviser of the Stix 
Nations of New York Indfans. For three 
geuerations her family has beld like honors 

“The last time I saw Miss ©'Neil,’’ 
said a nobleman once ton well known drain 
tist, ‘wasata morning porformance, mid ele 
bad grown 80 stout that she alinoet Miled the 
box.” “Oh, that’s nothing! wed thie remedy 
playwright. 
filled the thentre! 

Whether women shal! practice as sui 
geons and phystcians tn Austrian is a question 


Ste Whe fn reeetpt of 
DB Firnipere m4 heigenite 
4 kine! 


“There was a thin when tie 


now under cous derntion by the Governioens, 
in consequence of a petition to be allowed to 
practice presented by 

Prussian hing just decided 
studies and deyrees to women 


The $1,000,000 temple of Chicago ir 


fn One sense, & Wornmn’s Clubs bonis It tm the 


Suroness Posasuer 


to Crprerns Melical 


nhendquarters of the Nationnl Women (} 


thin Temperance Unton, @000,000 Of Ite cost 


office buliding, thirteen «tort high, situated 


on one of the beet ites in the elty 


In Jersey City a manu and a woman 
were arrested the other any for Kissing ouch 
other publicly tn the street They went ut tt 
‘aus if they would eat each othera faee en, 
waded thie took 
custody. Bertha, “ corpulent blonde,” was 
fined 20, while her ‘escort’ wot off with uw iu 


pollcetman Who them into 


pen ily 
After August | any Michigan vir! 
unde: IS years of hye waiting bo wet married 
| will bave to got the written « jaernite 
parents, Or have het intended Jiuclmned ge it 
for her A newlaw voting tuto effect « t at 
date requires that suct t docainent be Ned 
with the county clerk befor thie martlape 


fcense tiny be issued 


A successful alpine trip on @ tricycle 
has been made by nh toember of wm London tl 
Starting ficou lucerne, the tri 
ted thee ike of 


skit 
ike Juv, Croaeed the 


eycle eoub 
cyclist, In a weeks thr 
the Four Cantons and [ 


St. (,othard Passa, the Furka, and the uplon 


caine, On Lake Mayytore 


Always man needs woman for tun 
| friend, He (e045 her Clenrer vi } 
subtieor inetgiht, te cette th dag bit, tee witywe 
oul, ber pure a fentier Lewitt Wi 7) 
man needs man te © her friend 
the Vigor of bir purpose, the t ’ 
| the calmer Kinent, tt f 
| thon, his reverence and in devote 
‘rave Litile Holland’? has an odd 
way of win, «1 emocratic api 
ain t t ‘ ‘ t, wit 
pect 4 
A ru 4 
“ t 


—$ 


FAasculinities, 
Ruth: “I hope your marriage will Ss 


happy, Kitty “It's bound to be. 
Charite t« aorteh 


A French conscript recently claimed 
oxomption trom military duty because he 
was, ant lO, the father of four children 

Hoax: *‘Well, there is one business 
Joax: “What's 
“The clothing business.” 


that will suit every man 
that? lows 


There is a negro boy living near Madi- 
son, Fin, whose hend measures 50 inches In 
circumference, [he lad le only three feet tall. 


Robert E. Scott, a nephew of Sir 
Walter, died the other day at Augusta, Wits, 
Hie was 75) years old, and came to America tn 
Imad 

When Governor Richards, of Wyom- 
inv, lounveathe Capitol, his daughter, aged 19, 
whots his private sectretary, becomes Gover- 
nor in everything but the name. 

Professor Cesare Lombroso, the great 
Ituiian criminologist, has discovered that one 
of the most striking charnetertstios of crimi 
nals in the abeence of wiedom teeth 

Competent authorities assert that tea 
is the bowt reetorative for horses, the animals 
being quite revivedafter «a lard day's work by 


nxdriok of weak ten with milk and suger. 

First little yvirl: ‘“‘Would you rather 
havea bear oratige: oatyouup?" The other 
“Ugh! &t don't know What would you rath 
er VW , & ben cuuse he'd hug you to 
tlenth 

On the farm of Franklin Davis, in 
Wayne county, Me, there ts a maple tree ner 


which has 
furrtebed war for the Davis taintly for the 


wut uw 2) feet in clreumferenoe, 


David ©. Buck, of Canton, Me., who 
(ted recently, Was born in Suminer, Me, June 

(Oh Phe cast his first vote tn Iso nod bs 
last in Iess. Tle was the won of Moses Buck, a 
Kevoluchonmry soladber 


The manayer : ‘*Well, it’s about time 
that stekness broke ove 
Dive custter: ‘Qh. I 


in KRecdbik « family.’ 
dont know. tle basn't 
tmrentioned base ball this year’ The manage: 
“Yes, but hos bought a bley ele,” 

An Arkansas Cily woman used con- 
lnatend Of baking powder tn 
her Dbiseulte. ther tustband ate of them, and 
none of his fitends tive been able to put any 


centruated lye 


dependence tn what he madd «toes, 


On a recent Sunday 2000 people stood 
on the banks of Cobbesseecontees pond, in 
Matne, aod witnessed the bapttenm ¢f 46 per- 
one Ainony the candidates were an old 
Zenticnnn and bis ywreat prandson 


Thomas O Rourke, a New York police- 
man, Who bas been ned 25 days’ pay for be 
ing oll Lis post, wae superintendiny the ereec 
thon of a bullding whieh he owns tpstend of 
patrolling tils bent. He ta said to be worth 


Pe 


Unele Bill Hee 


wan lit years old om Jute Ws hemi 


1, Of Elk Garden, Va., 
ile line 32 
children, 75 wine debildren and wo ygrent-.-rand 
colldren hl (eaten has two other aved re 
{doutse, Mis srahh Shelton, 


old, mod Mr Dorta 


whois LUX years 
, whods lal 

A shepherd in Radbruch, Germany, is 
a wonderful gift lie cnn tella 
looking at the pm 


Halil top pO ae 
fok perven « imalad y 
tient @ helt, and th nt once enabled to pre 

mite wu remedy sufYeores flock to lito from 


nost Of them nre reported 


wil qtintterns, and 


to return home cured 


A French writer has been making a 


listof the wines favored by great men Napeo 
leon loved Chanbertin: Peter the «, ont, Ma 
detrn: Frederick the Grent, Tokay: Kubens« 
Mareain, Kabeluta, Clabite; nod Byron, Port 
Hie forgot to tuention that Falstall preferred 
‘no toteolernat Qenlof anck 
Nice old lady ‘Will you kindly tell 
eif the lady who writes “Due Mother Vinge 
ry week in your paper isin? I wanttoteill 
i ow much FT tim enjoyed rending ter 
articles on ‘The BFEventog Hour tn the Nurs 
en ottiew boy “That's hin ove there 
with tt t shirt, smokin’ am blacks pipe.” 


A trght boy in the wheiessle dry 


wo trictaot New York bas a lony iat of 
eu ts Ww pe » keep sharpened 
! Vioniao patronize bilan for new penetils 
Nhe bin t portent ntinr pe rand woes from 
tore t tore 1e Moe toon yod ie makers 
wlwee: 8 18 an week, working four or five 
au bay 
An Auburn Me.) man ia said to have 
vented f ! “ i* Anovel method of 
” ‘ k y ihe tie nade the tep mil of 
t f 1 ‘ 4 ! water 
item trite! Lenmeetlie adv am Lee poe nite Con 
wel w t Pperforated on the 
‘ Hf. , iocta the 
i ‘ ! “e 1 the w i ‘ 
; ¢ wi 
\ tore ner wt died somewhat 
{ ‘ hhornte 
~ a 
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Latest Lashion Phases. 


A Pa a - f ko!w 
tr ca . fy 
grass ne | ’ et emir ‘ ng ¢ 
efoed bya eof ger : rite ' 
»! » gives a neve ; rhe w t 


basa ehear 
yveat of evelet gr 
The rather “ rovers 
white ak ecyou ¥ 

itr ‘ mei for t 


noutter le ‘ mh } m tbire bands 


eertior 
the insertion arratged 
at the iff 

(harrn , id . ré 
this yerr 
trimime' wit mitha kK a Phe com 
bination of black ande 1} re 
we «feei res! ne variety ont 
fronta | 
more ¢ y rate k*, t% le ' 1) 
and jacke Many of 
thet ? w tive mn sited ano « gmtined 
Kay 


ban ‘ r ®# nol sn 


be we ’ v t mt K fu 


wecirt 


with black Ines ertior ‘) hers e 
with 
few are hall envelicy n Valen 
lace fri 
White | if 
wrase line: “> 1 Up to date 


Lies 


summer wi 
Ley) sa r ‘ ” ‘ on tue new 
eat we pe | mae Lhene 
‘ lara a nt f ré j si” 
maintacs 
Ail ' r ‘ ‘ 
wer be'it 1s ' ‘ a! 
Work ‘* tiepiaye 
they are 


Ligne ar worse meters 

The arn \ rrye "a whi 
is momen om tye ‘ i thie Fis OW 
n-day irm jes th . Dolengiem las “i 
not have a lenathy ! It is become «a 
num low | 
pereon w! fonotv ! ook RS thougl 


paar lo Oe 60S & Ta vorile will , 
they had | i t nncdree 
Alearn' io, | a4 ‘ i a woft 
pretty Organs t 'Ouble and 
tripe revere wt and vel 
iow lnc rre a r tlie Raluy ‘ 
Obits use 

Tiny fr " ve v er { ” 
Are cons) a So ‘ Phey form 
a Ouiah & ie 4 ii” i aif ned are 
used profusely on the ofr 
fon. They ripple over 
lars and 
ing cuts 

Lace cont 


. ‘ ' , ' 
I ” i ‘ ‘ i t 


ep Pear as A Havel | are 


lace rt eral Dore ‘al 


THE SATURDAY 


sarce #ilk trimmed bere and there witb an 
ecru lace point. 

The sleeve is voluminous as fares the 
puttis concerned. It is made of the plain 
yrees iinen and reaches only to the elbow, 
where it la joined by a deep cuff of eyelet 

over violet allk. This gown, 

atan straw bat trimmed with 
violet tlk mull aod clusters of dark pur- 
ple vicleta, is most effective. 


Kiree*s linen 


worn with 





Odds and Ends. 
ON & TARIETY OF SUBJ BOTS. 

“Dry clesoing’’ is, for the most part, no 
dryer than the immersion ina tubot liquid 
will peroit Gowns and cluaks supposed 
py thelr owners be submitted at the 
cleaners’ to delicate operations are put in 
and rubbed like any week's 
The soap used ia made of palm 


to 


a washtob 
washing 
On. 

If they cannot be putin water they are 
dipped in a vat of bengine. Whether they 
are putin bengine or water depends upon 
the material, a plece of which is expert- 
mented with beforeband, Other garments 
not too complex are laid on a marble slab 
and scrubbed with palm oll soap. 

Many garments restored to natural color 
in laundries, supposedly by cleaning, are 


n reality dyedover. The dye is dissolved 
natuooft waterand the garment floated 
in and left to stand awhile 

Wool and #ilk garmentain all fast colors, 
sueh as brown, blue, ete., and black are 


washed jn #o#p Dark, which takes out all 
heyrease and seeros to giveae new body 
te the sterial Soap bark restores Diack, 
weterrusty or green. The secret of its 
into Leveit very eatrong The iaun- 
ries pul lwo taviespoontuls in nearly two 
jun of water and boil it down to one 
juart, which they put in a bucket and add 
warm water Sometinies in «a bad case this 


strength is doubied. 


If there ia only one grease apot to be 
taken ¢ ‘he part is covered with pre 
pared cosik and Jaid between flannels with 
4 “arin iron on it If itis ruat on cottor 


‘Vered wilh salt and 
it, and after 


Oaly cotton 


fabrics the ay) . ee ¢ 


emon juire@ poured through 


julce Warn water, 


the @inor 
no be thos treed. 

Lace is waehed in borax, soapand water, 
“Uiffened, if desired, with borax, and pin- 
ned between flannels and preased. Fian- 
warhed io borax, soap and tepid 
and pulled the way of tbe warp and 
the weft four or five times whil drying. 


neis are 


water 


It Ih @a*®y @6nough to wash a made-up 
dress: the trouble ia to iron it, and here we 
are nearer a myvetery. The dyeing estab 


oshivents are supplied with irons of end- 
lesa variety, of all #158 and shapes, down 
minute. The problem isto 
b A garment 80 that the ironing will not 
naturaliy this requires 


to ¢) thy oat 


be suspected, and 
eKIl. and Care, 
Ata fashionsble luncheon recently given 


by aChicago tady (he tartar sauce for the 


fi4h was served in a novel and attractive 
ay Take a fair-e'red cucumber and cut 
Done site serape out the centre, and fill 
“ i mber canoe with tartar sance, 


Pace on a dish some delicate lettuce loaves 

fon the top of these leaves lay plenty 

f parsley. Then put the cucumber on 
this bed of green. 

this season fresh sauces are exceeding 


‘to ker ve with cold meatsand fish. Try 


ober sauce with your boiled fish. It 
bade of one good sized cucumber, chop- 
ped fine ant drained in the colander. Sea 
son well w salt and pepper, and mix it 
lw boewpoontule of cream; then 
4 sigaspoonufu. of lemon juice and turu 
a@icnoe ontow litte dish, Tomatoes may 
be troaled In (be@ same way. : 
foul desserts that can be made in the 
eariy parts of (ne day are better for this 
tire f yess 


tharsechino Havarian creauw takea 


ntiend @ balfofcream, halfecup of cold 


water, hall & package of gelatine, half a 
miotot milk, ®eup of sugar, the yolka of 
four ewes, and two tablespoons of maras- 
chino, Soak the ge atine tn the cold water 
for two hours At the endof that time 
whipt ‘reamn toa froth. Put milk on 
the stove in a double boiler. Beat the 
volksof the eggs and add them and tbe 
Somar lo the soaked gelatine. Stirthis mixz- 


the hot 


milk and cook for three 


t fs, Sllrring a.l the time; then re 
ve lr i the ore and strain into a beain 
t is three quarts Add the maras 

and, setting the basin in a pan of ice 


mixture wunti it becomes 
fhen stir in the whipped cream 
‘ | r © moulds that have 
water Set away t« 

A» « 

- rer 


POST. 


EVENING 


Stewed tomatoes isan exceedingly #!m- 
ple thing to make ready for the table, but 


nevertheless it js seldom we!! done. Ate 
moet important poiot in the operation the 
housewife usually fails, chiefly for the 
reason that ahe thickens the tomatoes and 
stire them too muck with an tron spoon. 
The fire abould be left to do ita work alone, 
and the cook meanwhile should go about 
something elme. Firat in the operation of 
stewing, boiling water should he pe ured 
over the tomatoes and the #kine carefully 
taken off with a knife. They should then 
be cut into small picces and put intoa 
saucepin, which should be invariably 
agate or porcelain. When they have be 
cowe soft they should be stirred smartly 
with a wooden spoon, and then a little 
butter, pepper and galt putin to flavor, 
with just a pineh of soda to remove acitity. 

White Cement.—Take white (fish) gine 
one pound and ten ounces; dry white ‘ead 
six ounces; soft water three jpint=; atcohol 
one pin’. Dissolve the glue by putting it 
in # tin kettle or dish, containing the 
water, and set this dish inakettieo! water, 
to prevent tbe glue fiom being burned, 
when the glue is al! dissolved, put in the 
lead and stir and boil until it i#thoroughly 
mixed; remove from the fire, and wheo 
cool enough to bottle, add the alcoho! 
bottle while it is yet warm, keeping it 
corked. 

Earthen ware.—A cold cement for mend- 
ing earthenwa'eé, reckoned 4 great secret 
among workinen, is madé by grating a 
pound of old cheese, with a bread grater, 
into a quart of milk, in Which i 
left for a period of fourteer 
should be atirred quite often, 
unsiacked jie, finely 
mortar, i# then added, end 
thoroughly mixed by beating 


and 


PF must be 
hours, Ih 
A pound of 
puiverized 
the 
This dens, 


nm ‘4 


WHOoie Is 


the whites of (weuty-flvé eggs are linear 
porated with the rest, and ihe whole ts 
ready for use. There is anotber cement 
for the same purposes which ts used Lot it 
is made of resin, beeswax biick-dust, and 
ebalk boiled together. The sunsiances to 
be cemented must be heated, and when 


the surfaces are costed with 
must be rubbed hard upon 
in making «a giue joint with wood. 


cement, they 
each Oller, as 
Composition for Restoring Scorched 
Linen. — Boil, to @ good consistency, in bait 
a pint of uinegar, two ounces of tuller's 
earth, an ounce of coop manure, balf an 
ounce of crake soap, and the juice of two 


onions, Spread this couposition over the 
whole of the damaged part, and if the 
scorching 18 not quite through, and the 
threads actually consumed, alier sutl 


ing it todry on, and letting ho receive a 
subsequent good washing or two; thes lac 
will appear full as wiite aud periect as 
any other part of the linen, 


Magnetic Ointment. --Lard, raisins cut in 
pieces, and fine-cut tobacco, equal weighis; 
simmmer well together, then 
press out all froai the drega. 
excellent ointment for 
otber skin diseases. It 
piles, Druises, and cuts 


strain 
This 

ealt rheum 
is also 


and 
is an 
and 
good for 


Sugar Checolate Caramels,—Two cups of 
grated chocolate, four cupfuis granuiaied 
suger, one and one half cupfuls of milk, 
piece of butter size of a hiekory nut, one 
teaspoonful vanilla. Let boil hard seven 
minutes, pour into well-bottered pane, 
then stir with a silver knife until it sugars: 
cut in squares 


Peanut Candy.—Twocupfuls granulated 


sugar, ope half a cupful water. When it 
comes to a borl add one-ha ters pouontul 
Creatu tartar, dissolved in a tat onto 
of water. Cook until «hen opped in 
cold water itis brittlx, Then aida piece 
of butter the size of an English walnut: 
Ook a miinuté longer. Pour overa quart 


of shelled peanuts already spread in a but- 
tered tin and sét away to cool. 

Hickory Nat Candy.—One pint of mo- 
lasses, Oono-haif cupful granulated suger 
Let boil fifteen minutes, then add piece o: 
butter the sigs of ahickory nut. As soo: 
asitcriepea when dropped inte cold water 
adi one-haif teaspoonful soda made very 
fine. Stir quickly; 
bickory nul meats. 
to harden. 

Green Salve.— White pine turpentineand 
lard, haif pound each; honey and bees’- 
wax, quarter of 8 pound each: 
getberand étirin halt 
finely pulverizad verdiyris 


then add one pint 


Pour on buttered tius 


meit all to 
an ounce of 
This 


very 
ointment 
‘annot be surpassed when ueed for deep 





wounds. It préventsa proud flesh frown 
forming, and keeps up a hes!thy dis 
charge. 
<a 

If the hair bas been made to grow a 

rai colior oD bDaid ens “9g 

aSes. f[)' fina Tria 

" 








GAMBLING IN VENICE.—Venice is over. 
run with lottery offices of every deserip- 
tion. The winning num bers are exhibited 
on ecards decorated with ribbons and flow. 
ers, in fantastic letters of verimilion, azure, 
end gold. which excite the envy of the 
passer-by. In the evening they are bri). 
liantly lighted up with candies and lamps, 
and throngs of admiring speculators cius- 
ter around them. The favorite numbers, 
which according to the calculations of the 
ruie of chance mst infallibly turn up, are 
also exposed in reat pomp, and certain 
gamblers buy these at any price, and com. 
mence again and again in spite of their 
numerous deceptions, 





DOLLARD & C0. 


TOUPEE 


wie 


i223 
SHESTNUT 8f 
Philadelphia, 
Premier Artiste. 
IN HAIk.? 


the CELABKATEU GOBBAMER 
VENTILATING WIG, ELASTIC BAND TOU- 
PEES. and Manufa turers of Fvery Description of 
Orpamental Hair for Lailes and Gentlemen. 
lustructions t enable lLadise and Gentlemen to 
measure their own hea's with accoracy: 
TOUPEERS » BCALPS, FoR WIGS, 
INCHES No. 1. The round of the 
The round of the bead. 
Lea! No. 2. From forehead over 
No. 2. From foreneat the head to neck, No, 2 
back as far as DA %. From ear w ear 
No.3. tower forenem! aa ver the top. 
far as required Nu. 4 Prom, ear w ear 
No. 4. (ver round the forehead. 
of the hea) 





luventors of 


INCHES. 


No. 1. 


y for gale @ splendid Stock of 
Laties Wigs, Palf Vigs. 
treids, (urls, etc., beautifully mannfac- 
establishment tn the Union, 
will receive at- 


for the 


vent 
Fris 
ture and a ay & auy 
Letters of the wortu 
bontior 

Doliard’s 


Herbantom Extract 


Hair. 
reparation bas been mannfactare] and sold a: 
for the pact Afty years, and its werius are 
such that, while it has never yet teen advertised, ‘h 
demand for tt aseps steadily increasing 
Aiss DOLLARD'’s Rj EN ERATIVE CREAM to 


witn conjunction with the Herbantum wheo the 


this 
Dollard’ s 


Jair (+ oaturally ary and neete an ofi 

pire dimotmisen (lorter writes to Messra, Dollard 
a: to setcl her @ bottle of thetr Herbanium [Ex- 
trmt fur the Hal Mrs. Gorter tas triel in vain to 


obtain anylitug equal tw it as acressing for the hair 
in EKug!snd 


MRS. FUMON OSON GORTER 
rac lodge Thorpe, 
Nov... a ss Norwich, Norfolz, England. 


Navy PAY OFFicé, PHILAPELPHIA, 
il have ased Deilard's Herbantam Extract, of 
Vogetabie Hair Wash.'’ regularly for apwards of fue 


years with great advantage. My bair, {rom rapiddy 
thinning, was early restore, ana has been Kept by It 
in {ts woiuted thictoes. and strenec ci. It tis the beet 


watt | have ever us! 


A. W. RUS@ELL, U. 8. N. 
ToMes BP A POLLARD, 122) Chestrut st., Phila. 
I bave frequently. during s numer of years, use 


he Dellani's Herlbamum Extract,’ aod 1 do net 
ar fauy w | equalstla@ a pleasant. refreshing 
and healt?) cleanser of tbe halr. 


Very reepec fully, 
LEONARD “MYERS 
@x-Member of ( omgreas, 5u) Dietrict 
Pieparcu only and for sale, wholesale and retaii, aod 
appited profeestoualiy by 


DD 8) Ly L A R D & e <h.. 


12 CHESTNUT STREET. 
GENTLEME™'S HAIR CUTTING AND SHAVING. 
LADIES’ AND CHILO REN'S HAIR CUTTING. 
None but Practical Male and Femaie Artists Em- 


pi oyed 


10> 





STBTEVW= FAS VSBIBVSoeusssp 


6 
$100.00 

Given Away 

Every Month 


ting the 


tnvention 


te the 


most 


suiemil 


jn reson 
merilorrous 


during » preeedins month 
Wi =hLi hie PATENTS 
© rok INVENTORS, and the 


t of this offer ia te en- 
fan inven- 


CONTAe Persois ¢ 


tive turn of mind At the 
RAINY tline We Wish to lmipress 
the faet that 33 33 


s the Simple 
ivial Inventions 
hat Yield Fortunes 


—anch as De Longa Hook 
and Eve, See that Hun Pp.” 
“Safety Pin,” * Pigs in Clo- 
ver,” “Air Brake.” 
Alinest every om 
a bright idea at 
Other, Why not putit 
tThaluse? YOUR talents may 
he in this direc May 
make your fortune. Why not 
try? 3 3 is 33 


rer Write for further information and 
mention this paper. 


THE PRESS CLAIMS CO. 
Philip W. Avirett, Gen. Mgr., 
618 F Street Northwest, 
WASHINGTON, D. (¢ 
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‘icely and the Camera. 





BY P. M. G@. 





yICELY showed some distrust when I 
( first proposed to take her photograph. 

/ “Are you sure you can manage it?” 
she asked, adulinpg that she did not want to 
come out black, like the boot-boy whom I 
bad secured asa sitter the previous day. 
Bat seeing that I was then quite inexperi- 
enced, she need not bave thrown the 
failure in my teeth. I had studied photo- 
graphy since then; I had read several 
painphlets about it the same evening, and 
I knew exactly where my mistake lay. 

“f explained to her that I would use an 


——————— a eae 


; re . ' 
are being photographed, and don’t be too 


serious.”” With that I pulled down the 
black cloth and focussed the camera, but | 


_ found that I only got a view of Cloely’s 


isochromatic plate for her, and that may 


have made an impression, for she con- 
sented at last, though with obvious reluc- 
tance, ‘I don’t much believe in amateur 
photography,’’ she obseryed. ‘Of course, 
ive very nice to take tieea, and garden- 
seats, and cows, and things like that, but 
it’s a very different thing when you come 
to the human face, This seemed to be the 
place for my little essay on light values, 
which I had carefully got up. 
thet itall depended upon exposure, and 
that any misadventure could be corrected 
afterwardea by retouching the negative. 
“The advance of scienceé,’’ I said, “brings 


I told her | 


us almost within reach now of color. photo- | 


graphy. Ina lew years weshail undoubt- 


edly beabie to obtain the accurate colors | 


of nature ia our plates. Then I shall be 
able to represent 
brown of your bair and even the littlegray 
of your eyes. But failing that and in the 
mesntimas, the isochromatic plate enables 
ne to rendér the true values of colors in 


terma of light. Thus, the pink of your 


eheoks will not come out black, as you | 


seem to fear, but a marvellously delicate 
tone, in relation tothe other values of your 
face. You will see what I mean when I 
have taken it. The hollows in your tace’”’ 
—Cicely shrugged her shoulders—‘‘will be 
representea simply for what they are, 
runneis of deeper shadow, tbat is all. 
There need be no fear of black amoors now 
we have invented the isochromatic plate. 
It isa triumph of chemistry.’’ Oicely ap- 
preared to listen attentively, but I do not 
think that she could quite have taken in 
toe significance of my explanation, for all 
she said was: ‘Please don't let me come 
out as if I had the measies, as Jack did.”’ 

Now Jack, who is ber brother, is quite a 
foo] at photography, and it argues little 
faith in one’s wife that she should com 
pare one with a duffer like that. I only 
faughed, however. “Oh, kesp your mind! 
eaxy,’’ | said cheerfully. ‘tl hink we can 
teach Jack a little.’”’ Indeed, I had every 
confidence in myself. The camera was the 
very beat to be bought for money, and | 
bad @ dark room, with solutions in various 
bottles all ready and eager for use. ‘The 
first thing,’’ 1 said, ‘‘is to get a good pose.” 
I selected a place for her under the elm, 
where the trees made a nice dark shade, 
She complained that the sun hurt her eyes, 
and that was why I selected theelm. The 
background formed by the foliage was 
very pretty. But it was then for the first 
tine that any real difference sprang up 
between us. I wanted her to stand as if 
she were reading. I bad rummaged out e 
couplet from Ternyson for the thing, and 
Was going to call it a ‘‘Reverie.’”’ Cioely, 
however, firmly refused to stand; ehe said 
she would much rather sit, and as for read- 
Ing a book, that was silly. It was only an 
affectation to pretend that you did not 
know you were being taken. 

We argued the matter for some time, and 
then J compromised, She was to sit on the 
rustic seat (I had photographed this al- 
ready, but it did not come out in the nega- 
live somehow) and look up at tbe trees, as 
ifshe was thinking. “Imagine you are 
thinking of some one far away,’ | sug- 
gested, “and wear a sort of dreamy ex- 
pression, with a half smiie.”’ ‘On, I can’t 
moke myself so foolish.’ she answered 
rather crosaly. “How can I think of some 
OD@ faraway? [| supposes you would like 
mé to, wouldn’t you?’ 
was a matter of imagining some one, and 


SUggested that she should fancy | was ip 
South America. 
This did not put her in any better 


temper. Sha said thet it was absurd, and 
that the whole bueiness was ridiculous, 
and that if it took as long ag this to mkean 


photograph, she wondered why people 


| replied that it | 


for example, the pure | 


! 





} 
| 
| 


| 





Were ever 60 stupid as to goin forart. “If | 
lam to be taken,” she said, “I must be | 
taken a4 ] am—as mvself.” Atthis I gave 
: for I saw that 6 was growing irri- | 
. want t hotograph 
® glor Yer Ww 
7 . 2 


back hair and the top of her ear. 
“Turn your face ruore this way,” I called, 
‘and look pleasant.”’ 


ant. I knew it would be no use remon- 
strating with ber, but fortunately | bad an 
inspiration. Feigning to be busy with 
the machine I observed carelessly, as if 
conducting a casual conversation: ‘‘That’s 
right, dear, you look very nice. I think, 
though, you would look better with a iit 
tle more jewelry. I must take you again 
when I have bought you that bracelet. | 
will see about it to-morrow.” 

The effect was magical. Cicely's whole 
demeanor altered. 

“Oh, I—— Do you think you'd better?” 
she asked, deprecatingly. 

I don’t think photographers make 
enough use of what I may call the Poer- 
sonal Appeal. It is quite an idea. 


I got her posed beautifully, for. she did | 


everything 1 suggested, only remarking 


pathetically that she hoped ber hand» | 


would not come ont too large. | had wv 
fear of that; ard all would have gone very 


well, but just as I was pulling theshutter 


the sun went in, and the light vanished. 
I waited a little, but a heavy bank of 


clouds veiled it, and so 1 was obliged ty | 


fail back upon time-exposure. I explained 


this to Cicely, who did not seeu very well | 


pleased; but she made no protest beyond 


a sigh. When everything was ready | | 


said, “Now,” and pulled off the cap, 
watch in hand. Cicely behaved very we)! 
at first, but when I jooked at my watch 
see how the time went. I suddenly heard 
the sound of a sneeze. 

I glanced up, and there was Cicely with 
her hand right before her face, and a 
grotesque expression on her features. !t 
was very hard to have everything upsct, 
simply because sbe had no control over 
herself, and I told her ao with some henut. 
Then, if you please, she got very angry, 
and said it was wy fault, for having ke; 
ber there so long in the cold air, OF 
course, it was nothing of the kind, for, as 
I pointed ont, if she bad not chosen to 
argae with me at such lengths, it would 
have been all over long ago. At that she 
was furious, and explained to me exactly 
what she thought of potography. 

However, I feit I had the best of ber, 
aod I made no secret of my advantage. 

“The resvuit of your folly,” I said, 
calmly, ‘is that you will now appsar wit 


— -_ —-—~— 








Cloely turned her | 
face, but she certainly did not look pleas. | 


EVENING POST. 


a band the size of a hem, and probably 
| #@veral heads, all with contorted fea- 
| tures,” 
This staggered her, but it also drove her 
| into a white heat of anger. She vowed | 
should destroy the plate. [| said I bad po 
intention whatever of doing that, on 
the contrary, I «hould develop it and print 
a good many proofs, It would be a lesson 
to her. She seid that she would deatroy it 
hersel!, and sald | was abominable. I 
merely laughed. Then she showed signs 
of tears, anct | was obliged to reient. But 
we need neither of us might have ado «# 
fuss, as | discovered the next moment, for 
I had forgotton to withdraw the shutter of 
the slide. 


ac) 


silat aaciilitiastaaiits 

He, smoking: “And what is youropin 
ion of the deadly cigarette?’ She, look 
ing him over: ‘They are not ball as deadly 
as they ought to be.”’ 


Dobbins’ Electric 
cheaper for you to 
follow directions, 

other Soap would be, if given 
to you; for by its use CLOTILES 
ARE SAVED, 
than soap. 
1800 twenty cents a bar. 


SOaD 1&4 
if you 
any 


use, 


than 


Clothes cost more 
This soap cost in 


Now 


it costs nine. It contains pre- 
cisely the same ingredients, and 
no others, now as then, and 


costs less than half. Buy it of 


your grocer, use it and presery 
If he hasn't it 
can buy it of 


your clothes, 


he knows that he 


his wholesale yvrocer, The gen 
| uine always has our name on 

the Wrapper, Look out for 
imitations. ‘There are many of 
them. 


of clothes by the 
une of Db 


PRESHERV As 
reais 


Electr S 


PION mays 
an oslablished 
FACT Of & yenera- 
tion. Itis not an experiment or a 


wild assertion, Dbutabsolutely TRUK 
Think carefully whether you prefer 
to wave &@ COLL OF LWO On Soap, OF 
doliara on clothec You can’t do 
both, Bay Dobbing’ Electric and 
look on @very Wrapper for the 
name of 


DOBBING 





SOAP M’E’G CO., 
Succesasora to [. LL. Cragin & Co., 


PHILADELPHIA, Va. 


| 
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A TRIP ON THE REPUBLIC, 





Nobody bas ever realized the full beauty 
and enjoyment of a Journey on the waier 
who has not participated in one of the 
palace steamer “Republic's great trips 
down the Delaware to Cape May. From 
the moment of leaving Race St. wharf, in 
the morning, unttl reaching the landing 
place on the ocean front, the several 
hours on shore, with their numerous de- 
lights and the journey back in the even 
ing it is one uninterrupted round of plea- 
sure. For the sight seers the cities and 
historic apots on both sides of the stream, 
the picturesque scenery, the numerous 
islands forta and almilar objects are never 
ending sources of Interest, Then on board 
the boat, there are all kinds of ontertain- 
ments, concerts, theatrical showa, Punch 
and Judy, kinetoscopes, electric pianos, 
dancing, brary and othora means of en- 
All this in combination with 
comfort, good ordor, re 


inv ment, 
jienty of room, 


freshments at city pleoes and the reason of 


the Republic's wonderful popularity is 
clearly underatood, 
——_ sa 


CAN you spell blind pig with two let 
one schoolboy of another 
thats pig 


tera?’ asked 
‘“Yos,'’ wasthe reply; ‘'p g,’ 
without an ‘i’? 


- “ ~- et ~~ 
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It Has Saved Others; 
It Will Cure You! 


W ondertul 
Discovery 


----DY---- 


Prof. IRA 0. COX, Pathologist, 


iu 


without expense. 
ei 
PROF. IRA D. CO 


And receive full particulars of a harmless remedy that will 


cure Bright’s Disease, Consumption and nearly all kinds of acute 


and chronic ailment 


: 


1)¢) N ( | 


] 


CT 64464446646 440066 646464 6064046 boc bb Gerda. +e 906464605466 Per 2) 94463646665 944404 664/ Le) 664 6646606646 beet bdddossedsees 4046 


SICK OR AILING, WRITE 


COAS MILLIS. W. 


As 


se, 
7 


suffering, why waste Time and Money on Physi- 
cians and Medicines, growing worse all the time, 
when you can cure yourself at your own home and 


ae) = 


VA. 
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Humorous. 
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Not one man in ten car 


lom@ng 


A very scarce flower 


pe 'leteees 


Hlow to get into @ scrajs 


a biunt razor 


Horticulture for] 


yrowth of aff t 


It isa mistaken idea 


Biven tone bo wm 


A tender attachment is often followed 


by a train of Gleaeter 


Tagy* Do you understand French? 


“ “ul | wie 


The most desirable 


average: tree t at 
tree le anes 
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THE SATURDAY 


WHes Deatn is Neank — Preston King, 
in the May number of the Medical Maga- 
7/06, given & very interesting account of 4 
personal experience of pneumonia, in the 
course of which be tells how be felt when 
feath seerned nen 

‘When we are well we think with a) 
dread «fdeath *® © © But when Ilinees 

ies, aod the end is very near, then all 
that dread seems gone, and though perfect 

neclousness remains, there is no fear ot 

death; none of that chill dread we used to | 
know; merely a peacefui, tired feeling: we 
ong for reat; weonly wantelesp. Weare 
sorry to be leaving those we love; not for 
inv selfish reasons, but beacause we know 
that they wii! moiss us, aod grieve when we 
are gone; lor ourselves we do not mind; 
weonly want rest. 

“There was no fear, only I wanted reat 
and that reat | surely soon should find in 
the high black wall of mist I seemed to see 
before me, toward which I was slowly 
drifting, and which waa also coming on to 
meet me, and soon I thoagbt it would en- 
velop me and wrap me around, and all be | 
dark. That wall came very near; and 
then I seemed to think: ‘My doctors have 
not told me lam dying!’ and so I turned 
ny head away and slept and when! woke | 
the wall had vanished, and the worst was 


’ 


mt 
At one period of his tlineas Dr. Preaton 
King uld not eleep and spent a night of | 
nameless horror, His brain waa in a wild 
ile his room full of shadowy forms 
{ 


ering aud jibing at bins. Again, “At } 
one timeoey room beceanie a vast aod iow. | 
rooted ehureh: and from tne far offebancel | 
and through the dimly lighted aisies | | 
HAW NY nurse approacuing. TD could see 

the (eothie arches and tie painted Wine 
tows and the urns and monmunents to 
those long de@adsand to uy taney it seouned 
thatthis sold church resened far away bye 
bind me, where! could not see, bur still I 
knew that it wae there, for | could amell 
the Iatmip, sepulechral air, and feel the 


| 





~ King 


LIGHT, STRONG, 
SPEEDY, HANDSOSIE. 











EVENING POST. 








chilling wind that blew among the tombs.” | 


Referring to the perid of convalescence, 
Dr. Preston King says it was almost worth 
being ill for the pleasure of getting. well 


again. 
Oe 


“Tuk main problema of this day, sir, 


| are easily solved,’ be began in aconfident 


tone; “I myssif—" “Ab, yos!’ said the 
gray baired stranger; * of course, ¢ f course, 
You were graduated this month, I sup 
pose?’ «Why, yes. How did you guess 
it?’ “f know the avinptoms ! 


Quickens 
The Appetite 
Makes the 
Weak Strong. 


; ER’S 
THE ONLY GOLD MEDAL 
Sarsaparilla 
Has Cured 
Others 


And Will Cure You. 


Ayers Cherry Pectoral for Coughs, 








SIMPLIFIED 
(WAGGENERS® ) 


Matied on recetpt of price, $100. Send 
for Circular, C K Deacon, Publisher, 


RORRECCFIRS 


27S. Fourth Street, Philadeiphin, Pa 





Sf, 
of Bicycles. 





see 

FINEST MATERIAL. 

SCIENTIFIC 
WORKMANSHIP. 




















Four Models—885 and $100, 


EVERY MACHINE FULLY GUARANTEED. « 


SEND 2-CENT ST’..MP FOR CATALOGUE. 


MONARCH CycLe Co. 


Factory and Main Office:—Lake and Halsted Sts., CHICAGO, ILL. 








BRANCIIES: —New York, San Prancisco, Salt Lake City, Denver, Memphis, Detroit, Toronto. 


EMIL WERNER, Agent, Philadeiphia, Pa. 








Reading Railroad. 
Anthracite Coal. No Smoke. No Cinder 


On and after June 2, 18 
Traine Leave Reading Terminal, Philada. 


Buffalo Day Express } F 

Parior and Dining Car, daily 9.®%am \ 3% 

Kuffalo and Chicago Exp. daily 4.23pm hax 

ne ' 9.45pm |S 

Willlamsport Farpress, week-days, 8.35, 10.00 am, 4.09 
pm. Daily (Sleeper) 11.40 p m. 

Link Haven, Clearfield and Du Bois Express (Sleeper) 
dally, except Saturday, 11.30 p m 


FOR NEW YORE. 


leave Reading Terminal, 4.10, 7.90, (two-hour 
train’, 8.40, 9 ®. 11. am. 12.50, 1,30, 2 a. 5.00, 6.10, 
5.25 dining car pm, 12 — Sundays 4.10, 6.90, 
+ Mam, 12.30), 6.10, 8.2) (dining car) pm. 12.19 nignet. 

leave 4th and Chestnut Sts., 3.55, 8.10, 9.10, 10.18, 
114 @om, 12.57 (Dining car’, 2 3 3.45, 6.12 &.1@ 
olintng car’, 1.45 pm. Sunday 3.55, 8.10, 10.18 a m, 
1214, 4.44, 6.12, 5.10 (dilating car), 11.4 pm, 

Leave New York, foot of Liberty street, 8.00 9.00, 
10,0), 11.40 am, 1,30, 2.80, 3.30, 4.00 (two-hour train), 
5.00, 6.00 7.90, $.4510.009p m, 12.15 night. Su be 
9.0. 10.00, 11.30, a m, 2.30, 4,00, 6,00, 6.00 p m, 6 
night. 

arior cars on ail day express trains and sleeping cars 

oo night trains toand from New York, 

FOR BETHLEHEM, EASTON AND POINTS IN 
LEHIGH ANI) WYOMING VALLEYS, 6.06, 8. 
9. am. 1.0, (es only, 1.42 pm), 2.00, 4.20, 
5 *. 6.33, 9.45pm. suvdays—4. 27, 5,32, 9.00am, 1.0, 
4.20, 6.33, 9.4 pm. (9.45 pm, datly does not con- 
neet for Fastou.) 


FOR SCAUYLKILL VALLEY POINTS. 
For Phontxrville and Pottstown—Expresa, 8.35, 10. 
am, 12.4, (saturdays oily, 2,2 pm) 4,00, 6.00, 11. 
pm Accom., 4.0), 7.42 11,6 am, 1.42, 4.36, §.22 
7.0 pm. Suoday-Expresa 4.00, 9.05am, 11.30 pm, 

Aceom.,, 7.3. 11.3) a@ ro, 602, pm. 

For Reading “xpress, 3.35, 10.00 am, 12,45, (Saturdays 
only, 2.32 pun), 4.00, 6.00, 11.40 p m. Accom.,, 4.D, 
7.42 am, 1.4 4.3), 5.22,7.0 pm. sunday—Exp 
4.00, 9.05 aw, 11.4 pm. Accom.,, 7.3 am, 6. 


8 


8s 


pm 

Yor Lebanon and Harri»>urg—Expreas, 8.35, 10.00 a 
m, (>aturdaysonly, 2.32) m°, 4,00,6.00pm. Accom., 
4.0 au. 7.2 0m Sunday -Express, 4.00, 7.3 am, 

For Pottsville -Express, 4.35, 10.00 a m, 4,00, 6,00, 
1.2 pm. Accom., 4.2%, 7.42 am, 1.42pm. Sun, 
day— Express, 4.00, 9.0) a m, 11.0pm. Accom, 
oD m 

For Shamokin and Williamsport— Express, §. 5, 10.00 
aim, 4.00 11.3%) m sunday— Express. 9.066 a m, 
it. M pm. Additional for Shamokin— Express, weea- 
days, 6.00pm, Accom., 4.0 am, Sundays—Ex- 
press, 4.00 a tn 


FOR ATLANTIC CITY. 


Leave Chestnut Street and South Street Wharves; 
W eek -days— Express, 5.00, 9.00, 1) 45a m, (Saturdays 
only 1.40) 2.00, 3,00, 4,45, 4.00, 4.40,5.00,5.49p m, Ac- 
commedation, 8.00 am 4.3) 6.30pm. $1.00 Excur- 
fon train, 7.00 am. Sundays -F-xpreas, 7.3), 8.00, 
4) 9.00 fof am 4 68 pin. Accommodation, 8.00 
amd pm Fl oo Rxcurston train 7.@0am, 
Returning, leave Atlantic City depot) week-days, 
express, «(Mondays only, 6 45) 7.00, 7 #45, 8.15, 9.00, 
le t5am,. 3.15. 440, 5 4) 7 4, 9.otpm. Accommo- 
dation, 6.2), 8.0 a@ mm, 4.42 p om. $1.00 Excursion 
train, from footof Mississippi Ave., 6.00pm, Sun- 
days Egpress, 3.9, 4. » 00, 6.00, 6.30, 7.00, 
S. 0. 4.90 Dom Accomodation, 7.15 am. 5.06pm 
$i ou Pacuision trala, from foot of Mississippi Ave , 
O.10pe Vario: Cars on all express trains, 
FOR CAPs MAY ANI SEA ISLE CITY (via 
south Jersey Vailroad), Express, 4.15 am (Saturdays 
Iv 1.00), 4.15, 5 JS pm, sundays, 7.15, 9.15a mm. 
Hiiganline, Week-days, 8.00 am, 43) pm 
Lakewoul, week-days, & ain, 4.30pm. 

leetalio! time tables at tickel omice, N. E. corner, 
Broa! and Chestruut reeis, 333 Chestnut street, 208. 
Teuth street, 5098, Third street, 3962 Market street and 
al statious, 

Untou Transfer Company wi!! call for and check 
baggage from hotel» and residences 


. 





|. A SWEIGARD, (. G& HANCOCK 
General Superintendent, General Passenger Agent. 
= = —— ay 





PHILADELPHIA'S FAMOUS 
FAMILY RESORT! 


Three Grand Concerts Dally. 
Fairyland ttlumination Monday, 
Thursday and Saturday Nights. 
Grand tireworks Display Wednesday 
and Saturday Sights. 
Amusements of Every Description. 


Meamers hourly from Race and Christian 


Street- 


Round Trip Fare 26c. 
Citidren Under 10 Years, 10 Centa 


enipfainieieinnancanaiaingeandnidasianeartadiancasesenatemenee ti 


~ 3% Strange indeed that x 








MOLI 
~ a make everything so bright, but 
needle clothes others,and is itself 













naked" Try itin your nexthouse-cleaning 


What folly it would be 


to curt mas with y Toor of SC} 


Pror iS 


ors! Yet people do equally 
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{ . ¢ 


( LOOK E( Chie 





